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the 

Taming of the shrewd 

e 1 

AcJm frimas. ScatwiPriiHA' 

Enter Beggtr etnd Hofies, (^hripfhero SIj, 

Begger. X 

*Lc pheeze you infaitb. 

•raw Loofe in Ac Chtllllci , weccamcm w*^.c W 
C9 „^^ r • therefore Pavcas fatUns, let the world Aide . Sclia. 
//!/?. You will net pay for the gialles youhauc burfl L ^ 

%• No > not a denierc : goeby lerommte , got to tbycoi 

b ' d 5Swty";mcdic,tnmftgoc 

»/-. Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, 11? anlwcre himoy 
taiw.fle not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

Fallcs ajleepe^ 

Winlc homes. Enter* Lori from hunting, *ith his tminu 

Lo. HuntfimnI charge thee , tender well my hounds, 

Brach {JMerman , thcpoorc Curreis imbek. 

And couple Clo wder with the deepe mouth d brach, 

Savv’ft thou not boy how Silver made it good* 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 
l would Dot ioofc the dogge for tw.entie pound. 

Huvtf. Why Belmm is as good as he my Lord ? 

He cried vpon it at the meereft lolTe, 

I And twice to day pick’d out the dulieft font £ 

Truft me, I take him for the dogge. 

r — J Thou artafoole , if Sccho wcrcasficctc, 
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I would ertermc him worth a dozen fuch ; 

£ ut fop them well, and looke vnto them all 
I o morrow I intend ro hunt againc. 



iht Taming of the (hreH> 

this demand doe it kindly, gentle firs, 

Ic will be paflime pacing excellent:, 



w ,r t n - It will be paflime paffing excellcn 

i W1 ^ ^ t0t ^‘ li it be hulbanded with modeftie. 

Lor f: W „ 1 * heei *- ? On® dead, or drunke/ Sec doth he hr. u s . HuntfMv Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 

•** llUft \ -^«ch',my Lord. Were he not warm’dw,S' : Is he (hall thinks by our true dilligencc 
. SAvreaocd/oureoldtofleepefofouiidlv. lAc “ He is no leffe then what we fay he is. 



, . lt ^“*-“7 vverenenoe i 

t n s w ere a hcd/o'ur co Id to fleepe fo foully. 

r kg' Ohmounflrousbead how hke a fwinc helves 
Um, me death how foule and loathfome is chine image * 

bjrs, i will praftife on this drunken roan, ^ 

What thinke you , if he were conucy ’d to bed 

a j n , — eet c * oathcs : Rings put vpon his fingers r 

A nioft delicious banquet by his b ed, * & 

And braue attendants necre him when he wakes 

W cold not the begger then forget himfelfc ; 

^Iuntf Beleeue me Lord, I thinke Bee cannot choofe. 

a. H It wouldfceme lfrange vnto him when he wak’d 

3 flat ?“ 8 drCame ’ or w °K^sfancic. ’ 
.uptake him vp,and manage well theieft r 

V ar fi c hlm gently to my faireit Chamber 
And hang it round with all m y wanton piaures. 

Andh, ' JS f r Uh had Ja j war,tie difiilled P waters, 

A«id burne fweet Wood to make the lodging f W eetc • 
Procure me muficke tea die when he wakes § 
o make a dulcet and a heauenly found : 

( An^ Jl - C K h f nCe '? f P e * ke > b e ready 'fiiaight 

(And with alow iubmiiriucreuerence.) 

»ay, what is it your honor will command s 

Let one attend him with a Bluer Bafon 

wt r ^ W Tv And bcArcw ’ d With flowers. 

Another bear* the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 

And fay wilt pleafe your LordlBip coolc your hands. 
Someone bcxcadic with a cofllyiuie, 

Andaske him what apparelihe will wearc:*' 

Another tel! him of his Hounds and Horde , 

And that his Lady mournes at his difeafe, 

2 eidwadehim thathehathbinLunaticke’ 

h t zye u heis * f *y tbit hc Barnes, 
oriisis nothing but a mightie Lord; 



’d with Al» Ashe (hall thinke by our true a u .genua 

1 * He is no lelTe then what we fay he is. 

e s I Lord. Take him vp gently , and to bed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes, 

So-wd Trumpets 

Sirralngo fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Belike dome Noble Gentleman that tneancs 
( Trauellingfomsiourney) torepofe him heere, 

Enter Seruingmutu 

How now ? who is ic f 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
J That offer feruiec to your Lordlhip. 

Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come ncere ; 

Now fellowes,you are welcome. 
q> layers. We chankc your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intendto ftay with me to night ? 
a . Player. So pleafe your Lordfhippe to accept our dude. 
Lord. With all my hcart.This fellow I remember. 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldtft fonne, 

Twaswhtre you woo’d tht Gentlewoman fo well: 
jpj haueforgot your name : but Cure thatpart 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo . I thinke xwas Soto that your Honor mcanes , 
Lord. ’Tis vcric true, thou didft ic excellent; 

Well you are come to me in happic time, 

The rather fori hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcan aflift me much. 

Ihereis a Lord willhcatc you play tonight;; 

But I amdoubtfull of your modefties. 

Leal! (oner- eying ot his oddebehauiour. 




uuucucuaujio 

For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 
^ubreake into fomcraertie pafiior^ 
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TheT anting of the Shrey, 

And (o offend him: for I tell you firs, , 

If yon fhould fmile,he growes impatient. 

Play. Fesre not my Lord wc can containe our fclucs 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Gofirra,Taketheratothe Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome eucry one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affbords. 

Exit one with the Players. 

Sitra go you to Bartholmcvv my page, 

And lee him dreft in all fuites like a Ladic : 

That done,condu& him to the drunkardschambcr. 
And call him Madam, do him obcifancc: 

T ell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfc with honorable adion, 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 

Vntotheir Lords, by them acccmpliflied. 

Such duiie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foftlowetonguc^nd lowly curtefie,' 

And fay: What is ’t your Honor doth command. 
Wherein yourLadis .and your humble wife. 

May fnew her dutie, and make knownc her loue. 

And then withkindeimbraccments,temptingkifTes, 

And with declining head into his bolome 
Fid him ed tear es > as being ouer. toy cd 
T o Ice her noble Lord reftor'd to health. 

Who for this feuen yeares bath efteemed him 
No better then a poore and loathfomc begger : 

And if the boy hauc not a womans guift 
To raine a flio wer of commanded teares 
An Onion will do well for luch a ftiift, * 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a watcrie eie : 

See thisdifpatch’d with all the haft thoti canft, 

Anoa He giue thee more inftr unions. 

Exit a ferningman* 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace, 

Voice, gate, and action of a Gentle weman ; 



be Taming of the fbre^l 

I lone to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will ftay themfelucs from laughter;, 

When they do homage to this fimple peafant, 
lie in to counfell them : haply my prefence 
May well abate the ouer-merrie fplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fame with apparel, 

B of on and £wer,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

Beg. For Gods fakea pot of fmall Ale. 

S Ser. Wilt pleafe your Lordfnip drinke a cup of facke ? 

2 Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor tafte of thefe Conferues ? 

5. Ser. What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg. I am chriftophero Sly, call not nice Honor nor Lord- 
Chip : 1 ne’redrankefacke in my life : andif you giue naeany Con- 
ferues, giue mee conferues of Beefe : ncrc ask me what raiment lie 
weare, for I haue no more doublets then Baekes : no more ftock- 
ings then leggesmor no more (hooes thenfeet,nay fomcime more 
feet then fliooes, or fuch foooes as my toes lookc through the o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poflefTions, and fo high eftccmc 
Should dc inf u led with fo foule afpirit. 

Beg. What would you make me macfAra not I Chrijlopher Site , 
old Sliesfovmeof Burton-heathby byrth aPcdler, by education a 
Cardmakcr, by tranfmutatien a Bcare-heard, and now by prefenc 
profeffion a Tinker. Aske CMarrian Hacket the fat Alewifeof 
Wincot , if fliee know sne not : if foe fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheerc Ale; fcore mcc vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcme. W hat 1 am not beftraught : here’s 

3 . c Man. Oh this it is that makes yourLadie moume. 

2 Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord . Hence comes it, that your kindred fhuro your houfe 
As b eat en b ence by your ftrange Lu nacie. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinke thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts frembanifhment. 

And banifh hence thefe abieft lowlie dreames •• 

Ixske how- thy . feruants do attend on thee. 
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r 'he faming of the Skrev. 

Each in his office readic at thy be Jt c. 

Wilt chou haue mulicke ? Harkc Apollo playcs, Mttfic^e 
And cwcntic c^ged Nightingales do fing, 

Or wi t : hou fleepe ? Wet’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer and fvveeter then the lutlfull bed 
On purpole trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will beftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou tide ? thy horfesfliallbetrap’d. 

Their harneffc ftudded all wichGold and Pearlc, 

Doft thou louehawkiiig?Thou haft hawkes vvillfoarc 
A )ouc the Corning Latke. Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy bounds fiial 1 make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fctchfhrill ecchoes from the hollow earth, 

* l c Mm. Say thoa wilt courfc.thy gray- hounds are asfwifc 
As breathe dStags : 1 flcetei;,thehthe Roe, 

2 lM. Dofi thou loue pictures? we wil fetch thee Unit 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in ledges hid, 

Which feeme to tnoueand wanton wich her breath, 

Eucn as the wauing fedges play with winde. 

Lord. W ce’l (hew thee Io, a» (he was a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

I Man. Or Daphne roming through a thornie wood, 
scratching her legs, that one dial fweareihe bleeds. 

And at that fight lliall/ad Apollo weepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and tcares arc drawne. 

Lord. Thouart aLordandnothingbuta Lord: 

1 hou halt aladiefarre more Beautiful!, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

1 Man. And til the teares that lb e hath fhed for thee, 
like enuious flouds ore run her loucly face, 
ohe was the h. eft creature in the world. 

And yet (he is i.ifcriour tononc. 

_ Be K’ Ana I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Ur do I dreame ? Or haue I dreana’d till now ? 

I do not fleepe : I fee, I hcare , I fpcake : 

I (me! fweet fauors,and 1 feele foft things : 
v pon my life I ani a Lord indeed e, ' 

== “ 
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And not a Tinkcr,nor Chriftopher Site. 

Well, bring oar ladie hither to our light, 

Andonceagainea pot o’ch (mallelt Ale. , , 

2 . Man. Wdt pleafe your mightineire to wafli your hand* % 

Oh how we ioy to lee your wit rdto’d, 

Oli that once more you knew but what you are : 

Thefefifteene y ceres you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d,lo wak’d asif you lisp,. 

' Ber. Thefe titeecne yeeres, by my ray, a goodly nap. 

But did 1 ncuer fpcake of all chat time. 

5 CMan. Oh yes my Lord, but verie idle woros 
For though yoti,lay heere in this goodlicchan'ber. 

Yet would you (ay ye wcare beaten out oi doore, 

And raile vpon the Hollefle of the houfe, 

And fay you would prdent her at the Leete, 

Becaulc (he broughc tlone- iugs, and no fea’ld quarts % 

Sometimes you would cal 1 cut for Cicely Hackct. 

Be*. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

5 . ‘(Jlfan Why fir you kon w no houfe, nor no fuch fB3*d 
Nor no fuch men as you luue reckon’d vp, . . 

A s Stephen She, and old lohn 'ldj.ps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph and 0enryTimperriell, 

And ewentie more luchnamei and men as thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor no man euerfaw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, tsdll. Amen 

Enter Ladie with z/lttendaKts. 

Beg. I thankc thee, thou (halt not looie by it. 

■Lady , H aw tares try noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well,forheereis checre enough. 

Where is my wife ? 

La. Heeve noble Lord what is thy will with her 
Beg. Arc you my wile and will not call mee husband? 

My mcnfliould call mee Lord, I am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my- Lord and husband I am your 
wifcinali obedi nee. ’ 

Beg. I know it -,v^l , what muff I call her ? 
i rd. Madam. 

dice Mad am , or / one Madam l 
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7 be Taming oft the S hr elf. 

L«rd. Madam , and nothing clfe.foLordscallLidics 
Madame wife, they fay thatl haue dr earn’d. 

And flcp t abouc forae fifcccnc yeare or more. 

Lady. 1 , and the time feeme’s thirty vneo me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from y our bed. 

Beg. ’Tisrcuch,fcruants lcaueme and her alone ; 

Madam vndrelTe you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Lccmeincrcatcofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill thcSun be fee. 

For your Phyfitionshaue exprclfely charg’d, 

In penll to incurre you former malady, 

Thac Ifliould yetablentme from your bed ; 

I hope this realbn ftandsfor my excufe. 

Beg. I, It (lands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

ButI would be loth to fall into my dreames againe : i will there- 
fore tarric in defpight of t he fielh and the blood. 

Enter a UWcjfenger. 

LH'fef. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment) 
Arc come toplay aplcafantComcdic, 

For fo your Doctors hold it verie mcete, 

Seeing too much fadnetTe hath congeal’d your blood, 
Andmclancholly is the Nurfc of frenzic, 

T herefore they thought it good you hearea play. 

And frame your minde co mirthand merriment. 

Which barresa thoufandharracs, and lengthens life. 

Beg. Marriel will let them play , itis notaCommoncie,* 
Chriltmas gambold , or atumblingtricke ? 

Lady. No my good Lord, it is more plcaffflg fluffe 0 
Beg. What houfhcld fluffc. 

Lady, It is a kind of hifiory. 

Beg. Well, we’lfee’t: 

Com Madam w ife fit by ray fide, 

And let the world flip, wee lhall cere be vonger. 

JFtouriJh . Enter Lucentio , and his man T riano. 

Luc. Tramo, fines for the great 'cure 1 had 

To fee faire ‘Padua, nurfefieof Arts, 






f be Taming of the [hr elf. 

I am arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die. 

The pleafant garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathers louc and lcaue am arm d 
With his good will, aad thy good 1 compame. 

Mv trulbe feruant well approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply inlUtute 
A courfe cf Learning , and ingenious ttudics. 

Pifa. renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father firlt 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world : 
Vincentio’sC omc of the Bentiuole j, 
vicentio’s forme, brought vpin Florence, 

Ic (hall become to ferae all hopes concern’d 
To dccke his fortune with his vertuous dccdcs i 
And therefore Tranio y for the time I Itudie, 

Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applie, that trcacesofhappinelTe, 

By verue fpccially to bcarchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for i haue Pifa left. 

And am to Padua come , as he that lcaues 
A (hallow plafh, to plunge himin the deepe. 

And with faciccicfeckes to quench his thirty 
Tra . CMc Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affc&ed as your fclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refoltic, 

T o fuckc the fweets of fwcctc Philofophie* 

Onely (good mafter) while wc do admire 
This vcrtue 3 and this morall difciplinc. 

Let's be no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray. 

Or fo denote to nsfriftotlcs checkes 
As Quid ; be an ouc-caft quite abiur’d : 

Balkc Logicke with acquaintaince thac you haue, 
And pra&ife Rhccoricke in your common caike, 
Muficke and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 

T he 4Mathematickes and the Metaphy fickcs 
Fall to them as you finde your ftomacke ferues yous 
No pom growes whereisnoplcafuretane : 
Inbnefchr, fludie what you moftaffe£h 
Luc* Qi\mexc\t%Trunio ,wclldoftthou aduife. 
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The Taming of the jbreW. 

If BiondeUo then wert come aflioic, 

We could at once put vs in readindFe, 

And take a Lodging fit to cute ttainc 
Such frknde->(as time) in Padda (hall beget; 

But ftay 3 while. what comp nic is this? 

Tra . Mafter feme flic w to welcome vs to Townt; 

Enter Baptijfa with andhis two daughters , Katerina 
Cjremio a P antelawtte, Hortentio Jifter to Btanca. 
Luccn 'Tranio i jlandby. 

Bap Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am refolu’d you know: 

That is not to beftow my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauea husband tor the cider: 
lfeithet of you bochloue Katheriva, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you will , 

Leaue fliall you haue to court her atyourplcafurc; 

To cart her rather.Shc’s to rough for tnce, 
There, there Horten fo , willyou any Wife? 

Kate, 1 pray youfir, is icyour will 
To makeaftalc olme amongftthele mates? 

Hor. Mates maid, how meaneycu that 1 
No matesforyou, 

Vulclfeyoti were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fi.% you fliall ncuer needs tofeare, 

T~u is it is not halfe way to he.' heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care (hould be ■, 

To combe your noddle with a three -legg’d ftoole, 

And paint your f ce , and vfe you like a foolc. 

Hor. From allfucjvdmels, good Lord deliuervs, . 
Gre. A; d met jo. good Lord. 

Tra. Hufht mafler, heres fomc good paftime toward’^ 
That wench is ftarkc mad. or wo 'derfuil ftowatd. 

Luccn. Bur imheothers filenccdo I fee, 
Mtidsmildebehauiour and fobrictic. 

Peace T ranio. 

Tra . W eli-faid M r , mum , and gaze your fill. 
Geujlenien,thas I may foone make good 




Bianca, ' 
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1 What I hauc faid Bianca get you in, 

1 And let it not difpleafe thee good Bianca, 

I Fori will loue thee nerc the Idle my girlc. ' 

Kate A pretty peace , it as belt put finger in the eje, and .he 

* knew why. . V 

Sian. Sifter content y ou m my dilcontent:- 
Sit. to your pleafure hurobiy I fubfenbe : 

My bookesand inftmmentslhall be my corapanie. 

On them to looke, and pra&ife by my fdfe. 

Luc. Hsrke Tranio, thou maift hearc Miner ua fpeak. 

Hor. Signior Baptijia ,will you befo ftrange, 

Sorrie am 1 thac our good will effects 
Bianca's greefe. 

gre. W hy will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptifia ) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bearC the pcnnance of her tongue.: . 

Bapi Gentlemen content ye : I am refolud : 

Go in Bianca. 

And tor I know (he taketh moft delight 
In Muficke, Initrumen s,and Poetry, 

^chookmafterswilll keepe within- my houfej 
Fittoin'lruft her youth. I 'you Hortenjio , 

Or fignior Cjremio you know my fuch, 

Preferre them hit her: for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberal 1, 

To mine owns children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell : K at h erin a y ou may llay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca . Exit. 

Kate. Why and l jruft I may go too, may l not ? 

What fliall J be appointed hourcs, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And what ro leaue? Hj. £ x j e 

J Gre, You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts art fo good 
8 “ ecf ^’ s nonc will holde you : There leue is not to great Horten- 
Jio, but we may blow ourndles together , and fall: it fairely out, 
Gur cakes dough on both fides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
myfwccce Bianca , if I can by any mcanes light on a fittman to 

fSitc h ^ bat Wbcrc - n lhte will with him tt> her 
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X/;<? T 0 / theShreH), 

Hor.So will I figrtiour GremioJavii 4 word! pay .-Though the* rounfailnJC Tr * n i»S brl know thoucanft 
lurcot ourquarreil yctncucr brook’d Parle, Know now vp 0 „ ad. for I know thou wilt, 

nice, it toucheth vs both : that we may yet agarae haue acceffete r™ Maftcr it is no time to chide you now. 



toourfaire Miftris , andbcb ? ppi t rimUi n A.*. v1ou<.,d'C , 

Jfloue haue touch’d you, mughtremaines but fo, 

ir,r. Marrie fir co geca iiujbandfor her Sifter. GKmcrdMS^G^foTOarf't httcontemt, 

%"■ A hu.band = a diucU. Th c“ft«comfo,.,for t hycoai 1 fd i f M nd. 

Hor. I lay a husband. 1 Mallcr vou look’d fo Ion gly on the maids, 

Gre. Ifay.a diucllt Thin k’ftthou Horenjio, though her fab p , * vou mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

be vcnc rich, any man is fo vericafoole tobc married to hell? L * c (3hycs Ifaw fwccccbcautic interface, 

Hor. Tufli Grcmio : though it pafTc your patience & mine to j SuchTs’the daughter of tMenor had, 
endure her lowd alarum*, why man there be good fcllowesinthe That made great lout to humble him to her hand, 
world, and a man could light on them, would take her withal) when with his knees he kill the Cretanflrond. 
faults, and mony enough. r™. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her GUes 

G>-e. I cannoctell : but I bad as lief take her dowric wichthil B egan 1 0 fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 
conditionjTobewhiptat the highcrotrccueric morning. That mortal earcs might hardly indurc the din. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s (mail choice in rocccn applet: Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to moue, 

but come, fince this bar in law makes vs friends, it (hall be fo fart And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, . 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping TaptifiaseldcRdiu^ Sacred andfweetcwasalll fawinher. 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongell free fer a hui band, and then 
haue too t’afreQi • Swectc Bianca, happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How (ay you fignior Gremioi 
Cjrem* I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the beft horfe 
in Padua to begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and riddc the houle of her. Gome on. 



Exeunt ambo. Manet T ranis and Lucntic, 

Tra. I prayfirtelme,isirpofliblc 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold* 

Luc, Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

J neuer thoughtit poffiblc or likely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

I found the efFeft of louc in idlencllc, 

And now in plained® do confcfle to thee 
That art tomee as fecret and as deere 
t\%tsLn»a to the Quecne of Carthage was s 
Traniol burne, I pine, Tperifh Tranio, 

If I acchueieue not this yong modeft gyrk % 
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Tra. Nay, then ’tis ti me to ftirre him from his trance f 
I pray you awake fir: if you louc the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchicueher.. Thus it ftandss 
Her elder filler isfo curl! and fhrew’d. 

That till the Father rid his bandsof her. 

Matter, your loue mu ft liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly raeu’d her vp, 

Becaule fhc will net be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio, what a crucll Fathers he 5 
But art thou not aduif’d, he tooke fomc care 
T,c gee her cuning Schoolemaflers toinftruff her* 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc . I haue it Tranio. 

Tra . Mailer, for ray hand. 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpe in one* . 

Luc, fell me thine fir ft, 

Tra. You will Be fchoolc-mafter, 

And vndcrcake the teaching of the maids. 
Xiiac’syqurdeuke. 
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Luc, It i? : May it be dene ? 

■Tra.Not poflibie ; ter who (hall beare your part 
And be in Padua heere i dneentio's fonne ^ * 

Keepe houfe, and ply his boeke, welcome his friend? 

Vdic ms Countricmen, and banquet them l 1 

W, i ‘ ^-contcnalieesforl haucisfdi. 

Wc haue not yet binleenein any houfc 
2 0r can he diilinguilh’d by our faces* 

T? r frailer :, hen kfollowes thus- 

1 hoij lhals be rnafter, T ramo in m y fled : ’ 

K«p. hooft, andpon, and fcruam, as I Itonld, 
l "“* lomc ocher be, feme fUrmi,,, 

^omcNeapahuu , or meaner man oiTifa. 
us hatch dj andlliall be foe iTr&nio at once 
/nca.e t ] rce : take my Conlord hat andcloakc, 

* _ n bionde l lo comes, he waiter on thee. 

But I will charmc him firll to keepe his tongue. 

Tra, So had you neede; 

In breefe Sir, fit h it your pleafure is, 

Ann I am tied to be obedient, 

Forfo your father charg’d me at our patting ; 

Be fem.ceabk to my fonne (quoth he) 

Although! tnmke’twasin another fence 
lam content to be Lucent io, 

Becaufefo well Wove Lucent b. 

A JaZ‘ Tr T° n e fo ’ becaure Lncentib loues. 

An. I« me be a flaue, t’atchicue that nsaide, 

A hefefodainc fight hath thral’dmy wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

comestherogue Sin*, where haue you bin? : 

Maffc/ha’s <7— * r,c hovvnow 3 where are you ? 

Ws or both f Pray 

aA'J: Sirra come Imilcr, 'cis no timetoitft 
P ‘ cLaw 1 r * ni0 hecre to fauc my life, 

Putsmy apparJ]j adR)y couji;cn / nc e J 

And 1 foj my efcape haue put on his: 




Vmtngdj 

Forinaquarrellfincc I came afhore, 

I kil’d a man, and fcare I was deicried : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While 1 make way from hence to faue my life: 

You widerftand me ? 

2? ion. I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a ioc of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio . 

Bisn. The better for him, would ]jwerc fo too. 

Era. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Ltt£e* A 
tie indeede had Baptijlas yongeft daughter. But firra n Qt for my 
fake, but your mailers, I aduile you vie your manners difcreetly 
in all kmdeof companies: When lam alone , why theulata 
Tranio : but in ail places i lfc, you mailer Lucentio , 

Luc. Tranio let’s go : 

Oae thing more rdls, that thy felfs execute, 
lo make one among thefc wooers: if chou asks race why , Suffi- 
ced!: my reafons arc both good and waighey . 

Ex tent. The ‘Prefcnters about fpeaket, 

s . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not miftde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furely : Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tisbut begun. 

Beg. Tisa verie excellent pcece of workc, Madame Ladie: 
Would ’t were done. They fit and marine. 

Enter P etrucb , and hit mm Grumb . 

Petr. Verona , fora whiiel take my feaue. 

To fee my friends in Padua ; bur of all 
M y beft beloucd andappreued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe: 

Lfcere firra (fir undo, knockc I fay, 

Gru. Knockc fir? whome fliould I knockc? Is there any man 

Ba’s rebsu’d you- worfiiip.? 

Petr. Villaine 1 fay , knockc me heere foundly. 

Gm. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am Ifir-that I ftiould' 
knockc you heere fir. 

Pfi tr • Villainelfay, knockeme atthisgate. 

And rap rue well, or Ik knockc your knaucs pate. 

C 
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Crtt. My M'isgiownequarrelfomc: 

1 (iiould knockc y ou firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 
tr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knocke Ilerirgit, 

He trie how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him by the tat/ 
Gru. Helpemiftrishelpc, my mallei is mad* 

Petr . Now knocke whsn I bid you : firrrah villaine. 

Enter Hortenjio 

-Hor. How r.ow, what’s tl e matter? my old friend Grtmio, ati 
my good fri end Petruchto ; How do you all at Verona l 
Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray .? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may Ilay. 

Hor. Allanojtra cafa benevenuto multo honoratajienwtn.i 
‘ Petruchto . 

Rife Pjrumio rife,- we willcpmpound this quarrel!. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter ! ir , what he leges in Latine, If thisti ■ 
not a lawful! caule for me to leaue hisfeuice, lookeyou fit : Hi 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was itlif 
fbra leruant to vfe hismafterfo , being perhaps i^for ougfrt J fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out ? Wliome would to God 1 had well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjr-umio come by the worft. 

Petr; A fencelefie villaine: good Hortenfto, 

J bad the ra call knockc vpon your gate, 

And could n»t.get him formy heart to doit, 

Grttl Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :fpake yonnotthtft 
words plaine f Sirra, Knocke me hcerc : rappe me hetrer knoih 
me w ell, and kne ckc me four, dly } And come you now with knock- 
ing at the gate ? 

Pet. Sin - a be gon, or talke not I adnife you, 

FLr. Petruchto patience, I am (Jrumto's pledges 
' Whythisa h caule chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient truftic pleafanc feruanc Grumto : 

And.tdl me now (fwcete friend) what-happie gale 
Blovfes you to Padua hejtre, from old Verona ?' . ; - 

Petr. Such wiftde as fcatt rs yongmen through theworMi 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmall experience gtoyvtsbut inafew.. 














Signior Hortenjio fthxxat. Hands with me, 

\Antomo my father is dcceaft, 

And I haue thruft my felfe into this maze, 

Happily to wiue and thriue, asbeft l may. 

Cro/vnes in my purfe l haue.and goods at home. 

And foam come abroad to feethe world. 

Her. petruchto, (hall f then come roundly to thee, 

And wiflj chee to a Ihrevy’d ill- fauor’d wife ; 

Thou’dit thanke roc but a little for my counicll. 

And yet lie promife thee fhcfliail oeuch. 

And ver e rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And I le not wilh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenjio , ’twixt fuch friends as wee, 

Few words lutfice jand therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchto s wife. 

As wealth is, burthen ofmy wding dance) 
delhe asfouleas was Florentius Lone'; 

As old as Sibell, and as curft and (hrow’d 
As Socrates Zenttppe, or a worle : 

Shemoues me not.or not remouesat lead 
Affections edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As are the twelling Adriaticke Teas. 

I come to wme it wealthily in Padua'. 

If wealchily. then happily in Padua. . . 

Grue. Nay looke youfir, hetclsyoU flatly what bfS mmdc is : 
Why giue him gold enough , and marric him to a Puppet or an 
Aglec nab ie. or an old trot with nc’reatqoth in her head, though 
(he haue as many difeafes as two and fiftie horfes. Why nothing 

comes amilfe, lo monie comes withall. 

Hor . Petruchto, fince we are Kept thus farr in, 
iwillcontinue that 1 broach’d in ieft, 

1 can Petruchtohdpe tnettoawife 

With wealth enough, and yorigandbeautious, 

.^Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough. 

Is, thatfheisintiillcrablecorft. 

And ftirow’d and frbward,(o beyond all meafure, 

That were roy i- ate tarreworfer then itis # 

I Would Rcitwed her i or amine of Gold. 
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Petr. Hortenfio peace : th ©u knowft not gold* eiFeft, 

Tell mcc her father* name, and’tis enough : 

For I willboord her, though (he chide ss load 
As thusider,w henthe clouds in Autumne crackc e 
Hor, Her father Baptifia CMtnola, 

A n affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H * rname is Katherim Ubfino/a-, 

Reno wn’d in Padua for her fc-dding rongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not her, 

And he knew iny deceafcd father well j 
I will not fleepe Hortenfio til I fee her, „ 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 

T o giue you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnlclfe you will accompanie mce thicker. 

gru. 1 pray you Strict him go while the humor!; ft*. Amy 
Word,andlhe knew h:m as well as I do, flic would chinkel'colding 
would do little good vponhim. Shec may perhaps call him halis 
afeorc Kuaues, or fo: Why that’s nothing ; and'hebeginsonce, 
hee’leraireinhisropetrickes, lie tell you what fir, and (be (fid 
him but a litlc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigure 
hit with it, that Hie (hall haue no more eics to fee wichail them 
Cat : you know him noc fir . 

Hor. Tame Petruchio i-mull go with thee. 

For in Baptifias keepemy treafure is : 

Hehachrhe Jewel of ray life in hold, 

His yon gell daughter, beautifull Bianca,: 

And her with-holds from me. Other more 
Outers to her, ansiriualsintny Lone; 

Suppofingit a thing impoffibk, 

For thofedcfe&sl haue before rehear ft, 

Tbateuer Katherina wilbe woo’d 
Therfore t his order hath B apttfia tane; 

T hat none fit all haue accede vneo Bianca.) 

Til Katherine the Cur it, haue geta husband.. 

Gru . Katherine thecurft, 

A title fora maide,ofa!l tides the worft, 

Hor. Now (hail my friend Petruchio da me grace,- 
And offer me difguif’d in fober robes, 

Xq cfiiLBapufia as afehetk-m after 
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■ Wcllfcenein muficke, toinftruft Bianca, 

That fo I may by this deuice at leaft 

Haue lcaue and leilurc to nSakc loue to her. 

And vniufpeaed court her by her feMe. 

Enter g remit) and Lttcentio difguifid. 

Gru. Heere’s no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folices.how 
the young folkes lay their heads together* Mailer , mailer, moke- 

about you : Who goes there ? 

Hor. peace gr uniio, it is the riuall of my Louc, 

Tetruchto Hand by a while. 

grurnio. A propper (tripling, and an amorous. 
g-remio. Oh very well, I haue perui’d the note: 

Hearke you fir, lie haue theta verie fairely bound. 

All bockes of Louc, fee that at any hand. 

And lee ycu reade no other Le&ures to her s 
You vnderiland me. Ouer and befide 
Sigmor Baptifia) liberalitie, 

] le mend it with a LargelTe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d;. 

For (heisfweeter then Perfume it felfe 
To whom they go to : what willyau reade to her. 

/ L«cvWhatere 1 reade to her, llcpkadeforyou, 

Asfor my patron, (find you foalTur’d, 

Asfirmely as yourfelfe were Hill in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucceifefull words 
Then you ; vnldle you were a feholler fir, 
g-rc. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcockc, what an A lie it is; 
c Petru. Peace firra. 

Hor. Grumio mum ;God faue youfignior Gremic. 

__ Gre. And you arc wcl met, Signior Hortenfio, 

| Trow you whither 1 am going ? Id Baptifia Minola > 

I 3 promill to enquire carefully 
■AboUcc a lehoolemaftcr for the faire Bianca, 

And by good fortune 1 haue lighted. well 

On sbisyong man : Forleaming and bchauiour 

Ht for her turne, well read in Poetrie 
And othciboqk.es, good ones, I warrant yec* 





beaming bftbeSkrety, 

Hor. ’Tis well : and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Muluian toinftruff our miftns, 

So Aral! I no whit be behind in dune 
To faire Bilnca, fo beloued of me . 

Cre. Bcloued of me, and that my ddfrds fhallproue, 
Grtt. And that h s bags (hall proue. 

Hor. G emio, 'tis now no time to vent ourloue, 

L iftcil to me, and if you Ipeakc me faire, 
lie tell you ne * e*ii|d>ffertnt good for either. 

Heereis a Gentleman whom by chance 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking. 

Will vnderiake to woo curl! Katherine , 

Yea and t© irasrie her, if her dowrie plcafc. 

CJre. So laid, fo done, i: well : 

Hortcnjlo , haue you told him allherfauTs ? 

‘Petr. I know (lie is an irkefome brawling fcold : 

If that bcallMitters I heareno harmc. 

Qne. No, fa-j ft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Verona .old Butonios fonne ; 

Sly father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good day es and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, (uch a hie with luch a wife, were ft range { 
Brn if you haue flomackej too’c a Gods name , 

You fliall haue me afliftmgyou iftall. 

But will you woo this wild-cat * 

Petr. Will i hue? 

Gut. Wilhewooher ?I: or lie hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you, a litledinnccan daunt mine cares l 
Haue I not in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Haue ] not heard the fea, pu£ vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat i 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And heauens Artillerie thunder in the .ikies? 

Haue I not in . pirched batrcll heard 

loud larurns, neighing ftccds,and trumpets clangue ? 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

1 hat grncs not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 




> Aswil aCheffe-nutin a Farmers fire. 

'Tulli, tu 0 . fesre key es with bugs. 

6r».For hefeares none. 

Grcm, Hortenfio heaike: 

This Gentleman is happily amu’d, 

My mindt prelumes tor hisewne good, and yours. 

Hor-l promift wc would be Contributors, 

Andbeare his charge of wooing whatloei e. ✓ 

Grcmio. And l'o we will, prouided that he win her, 
qru . 1 would 1 were as furc of a good dinner, 

pntcr Tranio hraue. and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdf'aue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me I befeech you wbichis the readieft way 
To the houle of Signior Baptifta CMino/a ? 

Bion. Hethatha’s the twofaircdaughtersiiftheyoumeanef 
Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane notherto— — 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Tanio. 1 louer.o chidersfir : Biondello , lu’saway. 

Luc. WellbegunT ranio. 

Hor . Sir a word ere you go : 
AreyouafutortotheMaidyoutalkeof,yea orno? 

T^ra. And I- be fir, is it any offence ? 

. Cjremio. No : If without more words you will get you h cncs. 

Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are not the ltrects as free for me, 
as for you ? 
gre. But fois not Hie. 

T ra. For what reafon I btfeechyou. 

Gre. For this reafon if you’l kno. 

T hat (he’s the choice Rue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That (he is the chofen of Signior Hort en(ie. 

Tra . Softly my Mahers: If you be Gentlemen 
D®me this right :hcare me patience, 

Bapufia is a noble Gentleman, 

To whom my Father isnot allvnknowne 
And were his daughter fairerthen Ihe is/ 

She may morefutors haue, and for one, , 
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Fairc Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers, 

Then well one more may fairs Bianca hauc ; 

And fo (he (hall ' Lucentto (hall snake one, 

Though P arise ame, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talkevsalt. 

Luc’ Giuc him head, 1 know hc«T proue a lade, 

Petr. Hortenfo, to what end are all chefc words ? 

Hor. Sir, let me be fo boldas aske you, 

Did you yet cuer fee Baptiftas daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, but hears I do that he hath two i 
The one, as famous for a fee ding tongue, 

Asis theothcr,for beautious moddfic 

Pet. Sir, fir, the firtt’s for me, let her go by" 

Gre ..Yea leaue that labour to greae Hercules 
And letit be more then o 41 rides cwefuc. 

Petr. Sirvnderftandyou thisof me (ir.footh) 
Thcyongcft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keejfes from all acccffe of (utors 
And will noepromife her to any man, 

Vntili the elder fitter firft be wed. V 

Thcyonger then is free, and not before. 

T ranio. If it befofir, that you are the tnaa 
Mutt fteed vs all, and me amongfl the reft ; 

And if you breake the ice, and do this feckc, 

Atchieue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accefte, whole hap (hall be tohauc her , 

Wil not fo graceldTc be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wcl, and well you do conceiue, 
Andfince you do profelTeto be a futot. 

You muft as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 

I © whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Pranio, Sir, 1 (hall npt be llackc, in figne where®!., 
Pleafc ye we may contriue this afternoone. 

And quaffc caroui'esco our Miftrefie health. 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, 

■Serine mightily , but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion : fcilowes le’ts be goo. 
Her. The motions good indeed, snd be it fo, 
TetruchiO) I (hall be your B ecu vchhIOi Exeunt. 
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Enter Kathcrina and Bianca. 

Biart, Good fitter wrong me not, nor wrong your fe G 
To make a bondmaide and a flaue of mee. 

That I difdaine: but for thefeother goods, 

Vnbind my hands, lie pull them oft my fclfe. 

Ye* all my raymcnt.to my pctticoatc. 

Or whatyou will commaundme, will 1 oo, 

So well I know my dude to my elders. 

Kate. Of all thy Tutors heere 1 cbargetell 
Whom thou leu’ft beft : fee thou diffemble not. 

Bianca. Beleeue me fitter , of all the men aliuc, 

Ircueryec beheld thatfpeciall face, 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion tliou lycft : It's not Hortenjio ? 

g inn. if thouafteft him fitter, heere I fwcare 
I le plead for you my felfe , but you (hall hauebsm. 

Kate. O h then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepe you faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do ennie roe fo? 

Nay then you ieft, andnowlwcll pcrcciue 
You h»uc but ieftedwithmcall this whiles 
I pre thee fitter Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. Jf that be ieft, then all the reft wa* fo. $ trikes her 

Enter Baptifia. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence grower this infolcnce? 
Bianca. Stand afide, poore Gyrlcihcweepess 
Go ply the needle, meddle not with her. 

For (hame thou hilding of a dtucllifb fpirit. 

Why do ft thou wrong her, that didncrc wrong thee ? 

When did (hcc croftc thee with* bitter word? 

Kate. Her filenccfiouta me , and llebct.-ueng'd. 

• Flies after Bianca. 

Bap. What inmy fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit . 

Kate. Whit will you not fuffer me : Nay now I fee 
She is your treafure , (he muft hauc a husband, 
i muft dance bare-foot on her wedding day. 

And for your louc to her, lead Apesin hell, 
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oft be Shre^o, 

Talke not to me , 1 will go fit apd weepe. 

Till l caii.findc occafioh of reu.nge. 

Bitp, VVaseficrGemlcinah thus'greeu’das I 1 
But who comes heerc. • 

£i/tcr G remit), Lucenm , in the habit of a means man, 

Petrachto mth Tramo, with his bey , 

bearing a Lute andvoa f-s, 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Rapt; ft a. 

Bap . Good morro w neighbour Cjrenus : God fane you Gm 

tlemen. 

P tr. And yerti good fit: pray haue you not a daughter cal’d&. 
tentta t and vertuous. ■ ‘ ' 'P 

Bap, I haue a daughter fir, C&'a Katerina. 

Gre, Yu are to blunt, go to ic orderly. 

Petr . You wrong me fignior Grcmta, giue hie lcaue ? 

J -am a Gentleman of Verona it?, ‘ 

Thachearing of her beaurie, and her wit, 

Her afrabilitie and bafbfull fnodcffi.es 
Her wondrous qualities , and mild behauiour, 

Am bold to flitw my felfca Forward gueft ■ rm 

Within your nouf e , to make mine eic the Vvitnc fis 1 " I 

Of thatreport, Which I,fo ofthb'je heard, 9 
Andfor an entrandd'tb my entertainment, 

Idoprefentyou with a man of mine . 

Cunningin muikke^ and the A^ithcmatick'cs, 

To inilruft her in ^ * 

Whereof I know ?•§ 

Acceptofhim, or elfe yd’dl^rt^wrdHg, 

H is name is Lino , born -,nua. 

Bap, Y’arewelcome' , fid3 i tadj5e'foryourgpodfakc ,! , 

But for my daughter K/i'tr; i«e this i know, 

Pei. I fedyou doe npt meane to part with hcr s , . _ \ 

O/cHeyoulikes. • 

Bap. Miftake iiit noU’I-^pttke^ut a$1 finite,: ‘ 

Whence are you fir : W|iarnray ic'all your name. 

Pet, Petr-Hfhio is'ily iMnpfe ■ 

A J§»u wsll knp w ne Ehroiighdtjt adlpafyi • ■ - - 
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„„„ i know h m we 1 : you are welcome for his fake. 

Bap. l Know ii*»» vvv * t or^u let vs that are poore 

rL Sauin'e vour tale Pe truck to , 1 pray ice v, « j 
•/■ " * - ®i ' - .j' vrtii are meruayloustorwara. 

p‘etiti'oneis-lpca*ctpo.' Pact > , J ( .« ou ld faille be doing* 

V Pet. Oh , pardon me bgmor hremto I would time 0 ■ *, 

Gre. I doubt it not fir. Butyouwillcurlfc 

Your wooingntighbors: this isa guiffi 

Very stateful 1,1 am lure of it, to exprefle 
The like kindneffc my fclfe , that haue beepe 
More kindely beholding to you then any 
Freely giue vnto this yong (chollcr, that hath 
Beene long ftu lying Rhemes 5 arcunning 
In Greekc, Latine , and other Languages, 

Astheotlierinmuficke and Mithctnatickcs: 

Hisnameis Cambio : pray you accept hislertucc. 

Bap. A thoufaud chankes fignior Cjremto: 

Welcome good Cambio. But gerit-le fir. 

Me tbiokesyou walke likea firanger, . . ' 

May i be fo bold, to know the came of your comming t 
Tra. Pardon me fit , the boldnetle is mine owne. 

That being a firangtrri tbis Gittseheere, 

Do make my felfe a filter to your daughter, 

Vn t© B tinea, fa if? and v'ert'tibus ■: 

Nor is your fironc refolue, vnknowncto mee, 

In the ptefcrineti ofche eldelf lifter. 

This Libcrtke is all that 1 rtqueft, 

Thatvpon know 1 edge of rr.y -parentage, 

I may haue wefc^mt ’rnonglt the feftthatwoo.’ 

And free acceiTe and fauourbs the reft* 

And tow rd the educarion of your daughters : 

I het rc beftow afimple inftrument. 

And this lynall packet of Greeke and Latine bcokejr 
If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Luccntio is yourname of vdience I pray. 

Tra. OfpyS'fir, iomttoVincentio. 

Bap, A mightieimn of 7 7 i^by report, > . 

I know hi m well : you are v^rie welcome fir : 

Take you the Lute and you the let of bookes, 

You fiiall go fee your pupils prefently. 

HoJlajWithin. ' ‘ . 





u,.uL.j^in: 



TheTamsng of the Sbrcyt, 

Enter a SerHMti 
Sirrah lead thefs Gentlemen 
To my daughter*, and tell them both 
Thcfe are tneir Tutors, bid them vfc them well, 

W e wjII go walkc a litlcin the Orchard, 

And then to dinner :you are paffing welcome. 

And lo I pray you all to chinke your (clues. 

Pet. Signior r Baptifia i my bafincllc.askcch hade, 
And cuery day T cannot come to woo, . 

¥ou knew my father well, and in him me, 
l eft lolie heirc to all his Lands and goods, 

W hich I haue bettered rather then dccre&ft, 

Then tell me, If I gee your daughters loue. 

What dowrie Ihall I hauc with her to wife. 

B ap. After my death, the one halfe of rov Lands, 
And in polfelsion twentic thoufand Crowncs, 

Pet: And for that dowrie, lie allure her o£ 

Her widdow-hood, be it that (he furuiue roc. 

Inallmy Lands and Leafcs whatfocucr. 

Let fpccialties be therefore drawne betweenevs, 

That couenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall things* well. obtained. 
That is her loue; for that is- all in all. 

Pet. Why that is nothing; for ] tell you father. 

Jam as peremptorie aslhc proud minded: 

And where two raging fires mecrc together. 

They do confumerhc thing that i cedes their forie. 
Though litle fire growes great wish litlc winds, 

Ter extreme gulls will bio w out fire and all t 
So I to her, and fo Ihe ycelds to me, 
for I am rough, and woo not like a babe, 

B ap. W ell maill thou woo, and happte be thy fpced • 
Sut be thou armtd for feme vnhappie words,. 

Pet. I co the proofe, as Mountaincs ate. for winds*. 
That lhakes not, though they blow perpetually 

Enter Hortenjlo with hit head broke, 

■Bap. How now my friend why dod thou looke fo paid 
Her. Eorfsare I gromife you, it 1 looke pale. 
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Sap. Whatwift my daughter proue a goodMufitun . 
Her. I thinkc lhe'l ptouc a iouidier, 

Tron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes* 

1 Bae. Why then thou canft not breake her to the Lutt. 

Hor. Why no for Ihe hath bro ke the Lute to me . 
j did but tell her (he miftooke her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering; 

When (with a xaoift impatient diucllifli ip uric) 

Frets call you thcfe .? (quoth lhe( lie fume with them ; 
And with that word Ihe ftroke me on the head. 

And through the inftrumem my pate made way. 

And there 1 Hood amazed for a while. 

Atone Piilorie, looking through the Lute, 

While Ihe did call me Rafcall, Fuller, 

Andtwangling Iacke, with twemie iuch vildctcarmes, 
As had Ihe ftudied to mifufe me fo * 

Pet. Now by the world, it is a lullie Wench, 

1 louc her ten times more then ere I did. 

Oh how 1 long to haueforacchac with her. 

Bap. Well go withme, and be not fo difeomficed. 
Proceed in Pra&ife with my yongcr daughter, 

She’s apt to learnc, and thaBkefullfor gooaturncsi 
Signior Tetruchio^iW you go with vs,. 

Or ihall 1 fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. CManet Pe truck** o 
Pet. I pray. you do.. He attend her hccre, . 

And woo her withfomefpirit'whcn (he comes. 

Say that Ihcraile, why then lie tell herplaiue, 
Shefingsas iwectly as aNightinghale: 

Say that (he fr ownc,lleTaylhe lcokcs as cleare 
A s Morning Rofes newly walht with dew : 

Say fhc be mute, aud will not fpcake a word, 

Then He commend her volubility, 

And fay Ihcvttcrcth piercing eloquence : 

Ifihcdobid mepacke, llegiuc herthankes,; 

As though (he bid me (lay by her awe eke; • 

If (he dcnic to wed, 11c craucthc day 
When l (hall aske the bancs, and when bemarried. 
Biu heere ihe comes, and now F etruchio (pc a ke*. 
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Sv'tcr KaterMi. • • ; • 

Good morrow Kntc % for that* y^iirnarnc Tlieare. ., | 
Kate -Well h aue you heard, but feme thing hardofhes,;*, 
They calf me Katerinr, that dotalks of me " “ n S 

Pet. You lye in faith; for you arccall’dpI*me/<W.' j 

And bony Kite, and Tom Rbe;^OT>th<*ciufts r ’’ • 

But iC^<?,thcprmie{l7i'Y#f-Uv^wift<hdom<r : '•il 

Kate of Kate- hill, iny Super -^Uiritie Kate * 4 

i?or dainties arc sll Ktitet, aiidthcr<forc -Kate- • J- 

Take this of roe , Kate of my -c onbhrion, : - T 

rearing thy mildnefle -prais'd in.eoery Towbc, Y| 

Thy vermes fpoke of, and thy briuHe founded, ' J. 

Yet rocfoccepejy as-fotr.ecbcldngs, 

h 4 y fclfe am mou’d to woo theeibiiviy wife.’ 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let hifti that nib-a d ydu hither 

Kcmoue you hence : I Knew youdtthe-firft 

You were a inoueable. • > \ m. . \ . ■ ; v ^ i 

‘Pet. Why, what’s a moueablfc? • .rrv-i ...• X 

Kat a A ioyn’d lioole, ' hsar.Cf'; > .o . , / ; .. .j 

P et. Thouhait hit-it tcomc fit on me, 

-le.?/ - ?’. Aucs are made to beare,’^nd ibetre yoU' ■ ' ■■ 

"Pet. Women areYnade.10 beare; and to .are you- • - : t 

Kate. No Such lade as you •, if me you meand ' '-*ii * V‘ 

Pet. Alas good Kate; I will notburden thee, 

Tor knowing thee to be but yong and light. 

Kate. Too light lor fuch afwaihe asyou to catch, 

And yet as heauie as my vVaiglit fnduld be. 

Pet. Shold be, Should. -baize. , 

A ate, W ell tane, and like a buzzard. 

Pet. Oh flow-wing’d Turtle /hall abnzzard takethee? 
-Kate; I tor a Turtle as he takes a buzza d. 

Pet. Come, come you wafpc, y ’faith you are too angric. 
Kate. If I be wafpilh, belt beyture my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to plucks it otic.' & 

Kate. I, If the iodic could findeit where it lies. <1 

'In Sr, if** 10 kncwcs not whcicYWafpe docs yvearc his fling? 

Kate. In his tongue ? 

Pet. Whole tongue, v*; 

**■** •"'’'"' * '■■■ a 






be 7 min# tf the fbre^p. 

K ,, tr . YcursityettwUtg of tailc-S , and fo farewell. 

; Pet - Wha; wuhmy 'Ongue inyou taile. 

-»> aGendeman, 

\pg t ' J fweare He cuffe you, if you ftnke agamc. 

K ate. Somav you iedfe your armes., 

If you Itnke me, you are no Gentleman, 
svnd if no Gentleman, w hy then no atmes. 

<p et . A Herald Kate l O ’• put nic in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crett. a Coxcornbc.? 

p e t. AcombclclIeCocke, fo /freewill be my Hen. 

Kate. No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauep. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come 7 you muff not looke fo 1 o vvi c* 
Kate. Itis my Cfhion when l fee a Crab. 

<p et . Why heere’sno nab, and therefore, looke not fo.wre 8 . 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. rhenflKwitmee. 

■ Kate. Had I a glade, I would. 

’Pet- What, you meane my face. 

Kate. Well aym’d of Inch a yong one. 7 

Pet. Now by S. George! am tod.y^ngbor you* 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet.. ’Tis with cares. 

Icarcnot. 1, ■ ... ■ 

Pet. N.iy heare you Kate. In foosh yvTufcape not fo.,. 
Kate. I chafe you if I tarrie. Let rat go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I. find you paffmggemle: 

5 T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fulled, 

And now I findc report a. very lyar : ^ 

For rhou al tpleafant, gamefome, palling courteous. 

But flow iiifpeech : yee fwceteas fpring-tismflowers, 

Tfioi: . c anlVnot f covyne, t-bou ai^-notidokea Sconce, 

Nor bite the lip,^sangrie wenches will, 
NorhaSlthouplcafureto becrolfe in talke: 

But thou with tmldnelle exrteriain’fi: thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ! ®fc, and a%ble. t 
; v h V docs the w.qHd . r eport that. Arfrx? dothlimpe? 
f 'h fland’rous w 0 rid a Kate like she hade twig 1 

■is ftraight, and! 3 ender,andas browne in hue 3 
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The Taming of the Shrew, 

Ashazle nuts, and Tweeter then the kernels : , | 

Oh let mefee thee watke, thou doft not halt* 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep'rt command* 

Pet. Did eucr ‘Diatt To become a Groue 
As K ate this chamber with her princely gate ♦ 

Oh be thou Dian , and let her be Kate, 

Andthen let Kate bcchaft, inA'Dian fportfull. 

Kat. * Where did you ftudie all this goodly Ipecch? 

Pet. It is extern fore, from my mother wit. 

Kate. A wittic mother, witlelfe eife her Tonne, 

Pet. Am I net wife? 

Kate. Yes, keepe you warroe. 

Pet. Marry To 1 meant iweetc Katherine in thy bed t 
And therefore fctcingallthis chacaCdc, 

Tbusin plaihctetraes: your father hathconTented 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on, 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you. 

Now Kate , I am a-husband for your turne. 

For by thulighc, whereby I feethy beauty, 

Thy beauty that doth make meiike thee well. 

Thou mull be married to no man but me, 

- 

Enter Baptifta , Cj ramie, Tranio , 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kate, 

And bring.you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
'Conformable as other houfhold Katet: 

Hecrc comesyourfather, neuer make denial!, 

I mu ft, and wil 1 haue K athenne to my wife. 

Bap. Now Signior 7Vrr#rAi0,how fpeed you with my daigb 
Pet. How. bur we! I fir? how but well f 
It wcreimpoflible I fbould fpeed amide. 

Bap>. W hy how now daughter Katherine, m yourdtttnpi? 
Kat. Cal 1 you, me daughter ?now! protnifeyou 
You haue fkewd a lender fatherly regard. 

To wifh me wed to one halfe Lunaticke, 

A mad cap ruffian, and a fwearing Jacke, 

That tmnkcs with ostbestoface the matter cot. 

p tt. Father ’tis thus, your felfcandall the World 
That talk’d of her , haue talk'd amide efher: 
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If foe be curft, it is for poticie, 

For foee’s not fro ward, buemoden as the Dou« 

Sheeis not hot, buttemperate as the morne. 

For patience, (he will prouea lecond grip IU 
And Roman Luerece for her clufli tie .• 

And to conclude, we haue greed lb well together. 

That vpon Ton'd ay is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee hang’d on fondav nrlt, 

<7 re. Hark PetrttchtoM fayes ihee’ll tec thee hang d firffi 
Tra. Is this your (peeding? nay then god night our part. 
Pet. Bcpacient Gentlemen , I choole her for my felts, 

If (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you < 

'Tis bargain’d twist vs twain c being alone, 

That (lie (hall foil oe curft incompanie. 

I tell you ’ns incredible to bclieue 

How much (he loues me :oh the kindeft Kate , 

Shee hung about my neckc, and kifle on kills 
Shee vi’d lo (aft, protefting oath on oath. 

That in a twinkc (he won me to her loue„ 

Oh you are nouices, 'tis a world to lee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A meacocke wretch can make thecurfttft (brews 
Giue methy hand ICate,\ vvillvnto Venice 
To buy apparcil 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Prouidc the feaft lather, and bid the guefts, 

I will be Pure my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to lay, but ginc me your hands $ 
God fend you ioy Petrttchio, 'tis a match. 

gre. Tra. Amen fay wc, we will be wicneftes. 

Pet. Father and wile, and Gentlemen adieu, 

I will to Venice, londay comes apace, 

W e will haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kifl'c me Kate, wc will be married a londay. 

Exit Petrttchio and Katherine , 
gre . Wsseuer match daptvp fofodainly ? 

Bap. FaithGeritlemcnnowI phv a merchants part. 

And venture madly on a defperate Mart. 

TpaKl was a commodity lay freuingby you ? 
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'Twill bring you gaine,orperifhon thefeas. 

Bap. The gainelfeckc, is quiet mechc match. 

(jre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch-, 

But now B apt r ft a, to youryonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long baue looked for, 

I am your neighbour and was lutor firft. 

J ra ' And 1 am one that louc i?k«7rvi more 
Tnen words can witnelie, or your thoughts can gueffe, 

Gre. Xongling t ; ou canft not louc fo deare at 1, 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc dothfreeze. 

Gre 9 But thine doth frie, 

•Skipper (land backe, ti$ age that nouriftieth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes thatflouriflieih. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this flrifi 
. * s deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
1 hat can allure my daughter sreateft. dcv<?cr. 

Shall hauexny Biancasloue. 

Say fignior Gremio, what can you allure her ? 

Gre. Pirft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Js richly furniflied with place and gold, • r a 

Bafons and ewers to hue her dainty hands .- . •= . \ 

My hangingsall aftirim tapeftric.- ' 

3n luory coffers I haue llufcmy Crownes : 

In Cipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftiy apparell,ceqts, and Canopies, 

* ine linnen, x mky cuiihiohs boft with pearle, 

Valleas of Venice goldi in needle worke.-- 
Pewter and brafie, and all thingsthac belongs 
iO houfeor houfe-keeping : then atmyfarmc 
1 haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe.fcorefat Oxen ftandiDg in my ftails, 

And all things anfwerable to‘this portion., 

My lelfe am ftrooke in yeeres ] muftconfefte. 

And it I die to morrow this is hers 
.If whil'd I liue the willbc only mine. 

Tra. That only came well! m .-fir, lift tomt $ 

I am my fathers hey re and oncly fonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

•T,ksuch;.v houfes three or tome as good- 
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Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Cjremio has in Padua, 

Befidcstwothouland, Duckets by theyeere 
Of fruufull Land, all which (hall be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pinchc youSignior Gremio ? 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeerc ouajd. 
My Land amounesnot to lo much in all : 

That fhe ftiail haue, betides an Argolie 
That now is lyingin Marcellus roade: 

What, haue I choaktyou with ah Argofie 

Tra, Gremio,’ tit knowne my fat her hath noleffc 
Then three great Argoltes,bcfides two Galliaffes 
And twelue cite Gallies,tbefe Twill affurc her, . 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftnexc. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offied all, I haue no more. 

And Ihecan haue no more c hen all 1 haue. 

If you like me, (he (ball Haue txw and mine.' . 

Tra. Why then the maid Ts mipe ftppd aft the wbrld 
By yourfirme promife, Gremio isout-mied. 

Bap. I mull confeffe your offer is the beft, 

And let your father make her thp alfurance, 

S he is your ownc , elfe y ou muff pardon me : ' 

I fycu (hould die before him where ’s her ,4oyver' 

Tra. That’s but a cauill hcc is o)de,lyong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, Lam thus refold'd, 

On fonday next, you know, T ' 

My daughter Katherine isto be married : 

Now on the fonday following (haft B ianca 
B e Bride to you, if you make tbisaffurancc .• 

Ifnot to Signior Cjremio : 

And fo I take my leaue t .and thankc you both, 

9 re - Adieu good neighbour ;now Lfearethec not s 
oirra, yong gamefter, your fathef were a looic 

To giuc thee all, and in his waining age 

Set foot vnder thy table :tut^ a toy, 

An oldc Italian foxc is noc fo kind? my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hl4e. 

Xct I haue fac’d if with a' card of ten : t?' - . - 



Sxit, 



Exit* 
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’Tis in my head to doe my matter good a 
lice norcafonbutfuppos'd Lucentio 
MuH getafather, call'd fuppos’d Vtncentio^. 

And that’s a wonders: fathers commonly 

Doc get their children : but in this cafe ©f woing, 

A childe lhall get a fire, if I failcnotof my cunning. 




ABm Tertia. 




Sxit, 



Enter Lucentio , Hortentio, and Bianca* 

Luc Fidler forbearc you grow too forward Sir, 
Hauc you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTe of hcaucnly harmony : 

Then giue me lcaue to hauc Prcrogatiue, 

And when in mufickc we hauc fpent an hours 
Your Lefture lhall hauc leifure for as much. 

Luc. prepofterous Afle that ncuer read fo farre^ 

To know the caufe why mufiefce was ordam’d: 

Was it not to rcfrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudies, or his vfuall pame f 
Then giuemeleaue to re a- Pmlothphy 
And while I paufe/erue in your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I willbeare .nef£ bra'ucsof thine. 

Bianc. Why Gemlcmen,yOu do medoublC wrong, 
To ftriuefor that which refteth in my dhoices 
S am no breeching fcholler in the fchooiss, 

3lc not be tiedco houfes, nor pointed times,, 
jBudcarnemy LelTonsas I plcafc my fdfb. 

And to cut off all ttrife heere lit we downed 
Take you theinlirumcnt. play you the whiles,, 

Mis Lefturc will be done ere y ou hauc tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Le&urc when l am in tunc? 
Luc. That will be neuer, tunc your inttrument, 

™ " ?1 - are left we laft> ' _ 
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r( 1 r. Hrerc Madam: HiclbatSimoisM eftfigeriatelm , be 
peter at Priamircgia C elf a Jems. 

B r m ' cold you before, Simois , lam Lucentio, 
, L T fonne vnto VincentiooiBifa. Sige ia tellus. difguifcd 
thustt) sefvour taue, hie feeterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
tZZ TM, ismyman Tronic, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa ferns that we might begmlethc oldPantalowne. 

Hort. Madam my inftrument ’sin tunc. 

Bkn. Let’s hears, oh fic the treble larres. 

Tac S pit in the hole man, and tune agame. 

Bean. Now let mce fee if I can conifer it McibatftrnoisftVxxm 

voU BOt hi; eft figeria tellus , I cruft you not, hteftaterat Priamt 

take hcc'de he hearc vs no t,regta prefume not, (ftelfa ferns du- 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, »t« now xtt rune. 

Luc, All but the bafe. 

Hort. Thebafcisrigbt,’cis the bafe knaue that lattes 

Zwr. How ficrie and forward our pedant is, 

Nowformy lifethc knauedoth courtmy loue, 

Tedafcule , I.le watch you better yec : 

In time 1 maybelieue yetl miftruft. 

Bian. Miftrud it not, for fure ladder. 

Was Aiax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hort, 1 mutt beleeue my matter , elfc I pronufe you, 

Ifliould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But let it reft, now Litto to you : 

Good matter takeit not vnkmdly pray 

That I hanebcene thus pleafant wuKyou both, 

Hort. You may go walk*, andgiuc me lcaue a While* 

My Leilons make no mwlicke in threeparta. 

Luc. Are you fo formal! fir, well 1 mutt waite 
And watch withali,for but 1 be deceiu’d, 

Our tine Mufniun groweth amorous. 

Hor. Ma'Lm, befote you touch the inftrument,, 

Tok'inethc order ofm> fingering, 

I niiift begin with rudiments of Arc, 

To teach you g.moth id a briefer fort 3 
Mote gltafant; pithy and effectual!; 
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Then hath bccnc caught by any ofrny trade, 

And there itis in witting fairdy drawne. 

Bum. Why, l am paftmy gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio. 

Bran, Cjamouth I am the ground of all accord: 
ui re ,to plead Hortenfio’s path on : 

Beeme t Bianca, take him for thy Lord 
C fa nt, thndoucs wi th all affection : 

Dfol re, one Cliffe, two notes hauc I , 

SU?ni , fljow piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth \ tut I like ic not, 

Cldfathionsplede me beft, I am not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inucncions. 

Enter el tLl'ieJj'engcr. 

3fj.cke. M iftr'cfte your father pray es you leaue your bopkes, 
And hclpe to drefle your fillers chamber vp, 
iou know to morrow is the wedding day. . . 

Bian. Farewell fvvecte mailers both, ] muftbegon. 

Luc. Faith Miftrcflc then I hauc no caufc to if ay, 

Hor. But I haue caufc to pry into this pedant, 

A4c rhinites he lookesas though he was in lout ; 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca, be fo humble . 

To caif thy wandring eies on cucry ftale: . 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Hortenfio will be quit with thee by changing. £ x j,, 

Enter B a pt iji a : Cjremio % Evamo > K ath erine y B ianca^ find others 
attendants. * 

^ Bap. Signior Luccxtio ,x\\hi$ the pointed day 
i, hat Katherine and Petrucbio (liouldbc married. 

And yet we hcare not of our fonne in Law* 

What will bcfaid v what mockery will it be /. 

T o want the Bride-groome-when the Prieft attends 
T o fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faics Lucent to to this lhame of ours ? 

Kate. Nofliamcbutmine: I muft forfooth beforft 
To giuc my hand oppos'd againft my liearc 
Vn to a mad-biaine rudesby full of Ijpleene, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and mcanes to wed. at leifure 
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I told you I , he Was a francicke foole. 

Hiding bis bitter lefts in blunt bchauiour, 

And ta be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’U wooeathoufand.poinc the day of marriage. 

Nhkefriends, inuite, and proclaime the banes. 

Yet neuer meanes to wed where he hath woo’d : 

Now mull the world point at poore Katherine , 

And fay, loe, there ismad Petruchio’s wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Paucncc good Katherine and Baptijiatoo, 

Vponmy life Petruchio meanes bur well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him paffingwiie. 

Though he bemerry, yet withall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine had neuer feen though. 

Exit weeping. 

Bap,' Go girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniuric would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a threw of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Maftef, mafter, newes , and fuch newes as you neuer 
heard of, 

Baf Is it new and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why , is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? ‘ 

Bap. Ishccome ? 

.Bion, Why no fir? 

Bap, What then? 

Bion, He iscomming. 

Bap. When will he be heere ? 

Bion. When he (lands where I am, and fees you there, 

Bra, But fay, what to thine olde newes? 

Bion Why 'petrucbio is comming, in a new hat and an olde 
, m ’ a P aire °f old breeches thrice turn’d ; a paire ofbootes rhat 
■ iue bcene candle- cales^ one buckled 5 another lac’d tan old rufty 
f r “i ie 0Ui ; °f f he Towns Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
ciiapelelk : with two broken points : his horfc hip’d with an olde 
: Mthy faddle and ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffeft with the ' 

rS r a o d J llkctOH,ofthuhc chine, troubled with the Lam'. 

> tnveaed with the fafoions, full 0 f Wmdegalls. fped 
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Spauins , raied with the Yellowes, paft cure of the Fiues,. 

fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bats, WaidinlJ 
bfcckc,and fliouldcr-lhotcen, neerclcg’d before, and with a (14 
chela Bitce,anda’ncadilallof iheepes leather, which beingreflij, 
ned ro kcepc h;m !rom {tumbling, hath been often bar ft, and no* 
repaired with knots : one girth fixe limes pccc’d , andawoniari 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, fatrely fti 
down in ftud , and heere and there pccc’d with packthrecd. 

Bap. Who conics with him? 

Eton. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparifon’di 
the horfie : with a linnen flock on one leg, and a keil y bootioii 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old h«,andtk 
Iiumorof fourty fancies prickun’t fora feather : a monitcr,av:. 
17 monfter in apparell, and not like aChriUian foot-boy, on 
Gentlemans Lacky. 

Tra\ ’Tis fomc old humor pricks him tothis fafliion^yetofttc- 
tiines he goes but meane apparei’d. . 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howfocre he comes® 

Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didftthou notfay hccomes? 

Bion. W ho, that Petruchio came ? 

Bap, I, that Petr uchio came. 

Bion. No fir, I fay his horfe comes with Iiimon his backe. 

Bap. Why chat’s all one. 

Bibn , Nay by S. lamy, 1 holdyou a penny, a horfe anesfe 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

Enter Pctrucbio and Grumio. 

Pet . Come where be thefe gallants who’s at homer 

Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr, And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparel’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better 1 Ihould rufhin thus: 

But where is Kate} where is is my louely bride? 

How does ray fathe Agencies me thinkes you frownc, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument, 
iluali prodigie ? 
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Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day 1 
Firft were we fad, fearing you would net eomc. 

Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided s 
Be, dofl this habit, fhame to your eflate. 

An eye- fore to our folcmne fcftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife* 

Andfentyou hither fo vnlike your felte ? 

Petr. T'cdions it were to tell, and hard; to heart, 

Stifficeth I am come to keepe ray word, 

Though in feme part iriforced to digrelTe. 

Which at more leifurc I will fo cxcufe, 

Asyeuftiall well belatisfied withali. 

But where is Kate ? I flay too long from heif. 

The morning weares/tistimewe were at Church. 

Tra. Sec not your Bridcin thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Goc to my chamber, put oncloehes of mine. 

Tet. Not, I belieue me, thus 11c vifit her. 

Bap, But th us I truft you will not marrie her. 

Tct-. Good footh euen thus 1 therefore ba done with word 
To me (he’s married not vnto my clothes : 

Cauld I repaire what (he will weare in ific. 

As I can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

Twerc well for Kate , and better for my fclfc. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you, 

When 1 Ihould bid good morrow to my Bride £ 

And fealethe title with a louely kifle. 

Tra. He hath fomc meaning in his mad attire, 
Wewillperfwadc him be it poffible, 

,To put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and ice the cuent of this. 

T>-4. But fir, Loue concernethvsto adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to paffc 
As before imparted toycurwotfhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 

It skills not much, weele fit him to our turne. 

And he (hall be Vineentio o(PiJa t 
And make affurance heere in Padua 
cf* £ r ?atcr fumraes then I hauc promifed, 
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So (hall ycu quietly enioy your hope, 

And marric fwecte Bianca withconfcnc. 

Luc. Were it not chac my fellow fchoolmailer 
Doth watch Bianca's fttpsfo narrowly.* 

J Twere good me-thinkes to Iteale cur marriage, 

Whichoncc perform’d, let ail the world fay no, 

Ilekccpe mineowne defpite of all the world. 

T\ ra. That by degrees wee rr:eane to looke into. 

And watch our vantage iu thisbulinclTc, 

Wec’l ouer- reach the gray beard Cjremio, 

The narrow prying father CHinela, 

The quaint Mufitun, amorous Lit to } 

All for my mailers lake Lucent ip. 

' Enter (jremio. 

Signior came you from the Church * 

Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came, from Ichoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghome? 
Gre. ABtidegroomcfay you ? ’ns a greome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girje mall. finde. 

Tra. Curlier then Ihe, why ’dsimpoifible. 
gre. Why he’s a demit, a deuill,avery fiend. 

Tra. Why foe’s a deuill, a deuill, the deuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, (he’s a Lambe., a Doue, a foole to him* 
lie tell you fir Luccntt? $ when the.Prieft 
Should aske if K-ai&erttte fiiouldbc hjs wife, 

3 j by goggs wooncs quoth he, and fwore foloud. 

That all amaz’d, the Prieft let fall the booke. 

And as he (loop'd againe to take it vp, . . 

This mad-brain’d Bridcgroome ioojcchim fudueuffe. 
That down fell Pricft and booke, and booke andPriefi, 

Now cake them vp quoth he if any lifl. 

. Tra. What faid the wench when be rofeagaine? ,, 

Cjrc. Trembled and (hooks- rot vyhy he (damp’d and-fwore,asr 
the Vicar raent to cozen, him foul. after nvny ceremonies - CI ^ e ’ 
calls for wine, a heakK qubrhVie' gbif he had fikn *boqra c«ro ^ 
fingto his mates after a ilormc.cfuV^ off the MuJcadTl. 313 ■ 1 , ^ 
the fops all in the Sextons face; hauingmo o thcr reafor ' ut ’ 
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fl she was drinkihg This done, he took- the Bride about the nc$k 

j Ljft } lfr bps ichluch a clamorous Imacke, that a: the parting 
alltheCburc hd d eccho : and 1 feeing this, came theqcc for very 
frame and after meel know the rout is comming ,lucha mad 
marriage netiet was before: harke.harke I heare the mmitreh,play. 

& Mufcke plajes. 

Enter Tetruchio, Kate, Bianca, Hortenfto , Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friendsl thanke you for your pams, 

I know you thinketo dine withfne>; today. 

And haue prepar’d great ftore of wcddingcheerc. 

But foit is, my hafte doth call mec hence. 

And ihereforeheerc I mcane to take my leaue. 

Bap. Is’tpofliblc you will away to night? 

Pet. I mull away to day before night come. 

Make it no wonder : If you knew my bufinelle. 

You would intreate me rather goe then tfay : 

And honed company, I thanke you all, 

That haue beheld me giue away my lelfe 
To this mod patient, fwecte, and vert uous wife. 

Dine with my fat her, drinke a health to mee. 

Fori mull hence, and farewellto you all. 

T ra. Let vs intreate youiUy till a ftcr dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Lee me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. % 

Kate. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kat. Are you content to (lay ? 

Pet. 1 am content you (hall intreate me ft ay , 

But yet not Hay ,er»:ieAtc me how you flan. 

Kat. Now ifyou louc me hay, 

Tet, GrutKio,tn yhorfe, 

gru. 1 (ir they be ready , the Oitcsh&ue eaten the hones. 

Kate . Nay then , 

Doe what thou canU,T will not goe to day, 

No, nor to morrow not till 1 picaft my lelfe. 

The dote isopen fir, there lies yo t way, 

You may be fogging whiles yc 
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For race, lie not be gone till Ipleafe tnyfelfc, 

5 Tis like you’ll proue a iolly furly grootne. 

That take.it on you at the firft fo ropndly , 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethce betiotangric, 

Kate. I will be angry , what haft thou to doe? 

?ather,be quiet, bcfhallftay my leifure. 

Gre. 1-trwrrie Or, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

3 fee a woman may bemaidcafooic 
It (he had noc a fpiric to refill) 

( Tct. They (hall go forward Kate it thy command) 

Obey ihc Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to thcfcaft. reuellanddominecre, 

Carowfe full mcafurcto her maiden-head, 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang yourfeluey : 

But for my bonny Kate, lire mutt with me .* ; 

Nay,lookc not big, norllampc, nor Bare, nor fret,, 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owne. 

Slice is my goods, my chattels, flic is my houfc*. ^ 
Myhouihold-(luffe,myfieldmy birne, ^ 

My horfe,my cxe,my affe, my any thing, 

And hecre lhee Hands; touch her who euer dare, 

31e bring mine a& iofl on the proudeft hs 
That Hops my way in Padua: (jrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wce are belec with thccoci, 

Rtffcue thy millrcflc if thou be a man : 

Tears not fweete wench, they fliall not touch thee A 
lie Buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt. T> M 

Pap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 

Gre. Went they hpt quickly, 1 fhould dic-with laughing. 
Tra.'Odll mad matchesnsucrwasche like. 

Luc, MiflreHe, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

'Han. That, being mad berfclfc, flic’s madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him GPetruchio is Rated. , 

•Bap. Neighbours andfriends. though Bride and Bridtgro ^ 
For to fupplv theplaces-at the table, ( ■ 

You know there wanrsno iu tickets at the fead : 

Lucent to you lhali fupplv the Bridegroomcs place, 

.And let Bianca take-hcr fillers monte. 
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Xm. Shall fweete Bianca pra&ifc how to bride it t 
Bap. She (hail Lucent to : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired lades, onallmadMafters, and all foulc 
waies:was euer man fo beaten? was euesmsnforaied i wascuer 
man fo weary 1 am fenc before to make a fire, and they are com- 
ining after to warmc them : now were not I a litle pot, and foone 
hot ; & my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofs of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 1 lliouldcome by 
afire to thaw mee,bucl with blowing the fire (hall warmc my 
felfe: for confidering the weather, a taller man then I Will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo cojrily? 

Gru. A pccce oflcetifthou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
itlylhculder to my heele, with no greater a run but my head and 
my necke. A fire good fortis . 

Cur. Is my mailer and his wife commiog Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh 1 Bunts I, and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 
Cur, Is (he fo hot a.lhrew as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Cunts before this (roll : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and bead : for it hath tam’d my oldc 
mailer, and my new irtillris, and myfelfefcllow Cunts. 

for. Away you three inch fooie, I am no bead. x 

Cjru. Am I-but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo 
long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire or fhaj l I corn- 
plaine on thee to oar miftris, whofc hand ( five being now at. 
Hand) thou (halt foone fcclc, to thy cold comfort, for beingflow 
in thy hot office. 

Cur, 1 prethee good Grumio , tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru, A cold world fort is in eutry office but thine, and chcrc- 
*ore fire: doe thy dutie, and haue thy cube, for my Mailer and 
®illris areallmoft frozen to death, 
for. There’s fire readic, and therefore good Grumio: hertewes, 
Cjru. Why Iaekc boy, ho boy, and as much ne wes as thou wile . 
Cur. Come, you are fo full ofconicatching. 

Why therefore fire, fori haue caught extreme cold, 
kc, is fupp'r readic 3 the houfetiim’d , tulh.es 
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firew’d, cobwebs fwcpt the f a uingmen m their new fuftj 0!) . 
wlme dockings, and euery officer his wedding garment 
the Iackesfahe within, the Ciils fair* without, the Ctfpt t $jJ 
and euery thing in order? 

for. All ready : and t herefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru . Firft know my hone is tired, my mailer and mifttis 
our. C fir * How? 

Gru. Out of their faddicsinto thedurt, and thereby hangs 
eale. 

Cur. Let's ha't good Grumio. 

Cjru. Lend thins eare. 

Cur. Heere. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This ’cis tofeeie a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Gru. And therefore 'ciscal’d a fcnfible talc : and this Cuf 
was but to knocke ac y our eare, and btfeech liiLning : now I beg 
Inprimis weeame downeafoulc hill, my Mailer riding bdiui 
my Mi (Iris, 

for. Both of one horfe ? . 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the taler but hadft thou not croft me, tfaj 
(lieu Id If haue heard how her horfe fell, and Ihe vnder herhoci 
thou lliouldlt haue heard in how micry a place, how (lie wash 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her,, how he be 
me becaufeher horfe Humbled, how (he waded through tlicdn 
co piucke him off me : now he fwore, how Ihe prai’d, that nei 
prai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, howl 
bridle was burft .• how I loft my crupper, with many thingef 
worthy memorie, which now (hall die inobliuion, and thouif 
turne vnexperienc’d to the graue. 

for. By this reckning he more (brew than Hie. I 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all llia1lW| 

tllPfl K mm I ? r dll fifirfh Aflte 
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when he comes home. But what talkc] ofthis fCaliforthM 
thaniellylofepb, Nicholas. ’Phillip .Walter , Sag; r/op and thfrtj 
let their heads bee fiickely comb’d, their blew coats brufli’ddS 
their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with ihcw 
legges,and not prefume to touch a haire of my Mailers hoife- ial 
till they ktffe their hands. Arc they all readie? 



They are. 

C, ru . Call them forth. • 

fo. Doe you heare ho ? you muft raeete my maiftcr to conn- 

unaniemymiftm. 

Gru. Why Iht hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Whoknowes not that ? 

Cm. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. 

Cur. i call them forth to credit her. 

£nter four e or fine fer uingmen. 

Gm. Why Ihe comes to borrow nothing of them* 

Njt. Welcome home grumio* 

Phil. How now grumio. 

I of. W hat g rumio . 

Nick. Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

q-ru. Welcome you : how now you : what you : fellow you : 
andthusmuch for greeting. New my fprucc companions, is all 
readie, and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is readie , how necre is our mailer i 

qre. E’ne at hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not—-” 
Cockes paffion, filence, I heere my mailer. 

Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Wherl be thefc knaues ? what no man at doors 
i o hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ?. 

Where is N athaniell, Gregory .Phillip. 

Nllfcr. Heere, heere fir, heere fir. 
y Pet. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, 
i0U ^ 0 gger-headcd andvnpollilbtgroomes: 

What ? no attendants ? no regard ? no dune ? 

Where is the foolifh knaue I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifli as I was before. 

P et. You pezinr, fwaine, you horfon malt-horfe di’udg 
^id 1 not bid thee rvjeete me in the Parke, 

^nd bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 
wQntmtt. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 

! And q'abrids pumpes, were all vnpinkti’th heelcs- ' . i 

'Jjjet e was no Lidfc e to colour peters hat. 
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And Walters dagger was not come from (heathing j 
There were none tine, but *sfdam, Rafe , and §regorie } 
The reft were ragged, eld, and beggerly, 

Yet as they arc, heeve are they come to meete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fecch my lumper in. p Xi 

W here is the life that late I led ? 

Where are thofe . ? Sit downc Kate, 

And welcome. Soud.foud,foud,foud. 

j Enter feruants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fweetc Kate be me riic. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: you villaines, when / 

It was the Friar 9 f Orders gray t 
es 4 shc forth walked on hisway. 

Out you rogue, you plu ckc my foot awric, 

T ake that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be menie Kate : Some water heerc what hoa. 

Snter one with water . 

W here's my Spaniel T roilus l Sirra, get you hence, 
And bid tny cozen F crdtnand<ome hither: 

One Kate that you muftkilTe, and be acquainted with. 
Where arc nay Slippers? (hall f haue fonac water ? 

Come and walh, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience I pray you,’tw.as afaultvnwilling. 
Pet. A horfon beetle-headed flap-esr’d knauc : . 
Come /Grrefitoowne, 1 know you haueaftomack, 
Will you giue thankes, fwcete Kate, or die (hall li 
What’s this , Mutton ? 

X.Ser. 1. 

Pet. Who brought it? 

'peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tis burnr, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke r 
blow durft you villaines bring it from the drclfe? 

And ftrue it thusto me that loue it not ? 

There, take it to you .trenchers, cups, and all: 

You heedlelleiolt- heads and vnmanner’d (hues, 

W hat, do you grumble ? He be with yoa ftraight. 
Kate. J pray you husband be not fo diftjuiet. 
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yhe meat was w. 11, if you were fo contented. 

pa. I tellthec Kate, 'ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprdhfiy am forbid to touch it : 

For ic engenders eholler. planterh anger, 

And better ’cwerc that both ofvs didfaft, 

Since of our felues, our felues are chollericke, 

Then feede it with fucli ouer-rofted flefli : 

Be patient, to morrow ’t (hall be mended, 

And for this night we'l fail for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. Sxeunt* 

Enter Seruants fetter ally. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her owne humor. . 

Gmmio. Whercis he ? 

Enter Curtis a Servant z 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon ©f continencietoher, 
andrailes,and fweares, and races, that (he (poor e foule ) knowes 
not which way toftand,to lookc. to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
rifenfrom a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

Snter Petruchio. 

Ter. Thus haue I policickely begun my reigne. 

And ’tis my hope to end fuceefTefully : 

My Faulcon now is Ihai pe, and palling empric. 

And till Iheertoope, flie mull not be full gorg’d, 

For then ibe ncutr lookes vpon h er lure. 

Another way I haue to roan my Haggard, 
i o make her come , and know her keepers call : 

Tbatis, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

Sbeeate no meateto day, nor none (hall eate. 

Laft night (lie flepe not, nor to night (he (hill not : 

As with the meat,fomc vndeferuedfault 
llefinde about the making ofthebed. 

And hceteile fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

This way the Coue.Tec, another way the (hsetes t 
jh and amid this burly 1 intend, 

That all is done in reuerend care of her, 

And in conclusion, (he (hall watch all night, 
to nod, He raile and brawl®. 





-jm- 



jii. 






The Taming of the Shre % 

And with the clamour kecpc her ftill awake: 

1 his is a way to kill a Wife w ith kindnelfe. 

And thus He curbe her mad and headftrong humor s 
H; thar knowes better how to tame a Ihrtw, 

Now let him fpeake, ’cischariticto (hew. Bxit, 

S' ter. Tram a and Her ten /to : 

Tra. 1st poffible friend Lifio t t hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio. 

I tell you fir fhebcares mefairc in hand, 

Luc. Sir to f atbfie you in what 1 hiucfaid. 

Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching, 

Sntcr Bianca . 

Hor. Now Mittrisprofit you in what you read ? 

■ Bian. What Matter rcadc you firft,rcfoluc me that ? 
Hor. 1 read, that I profefle the Arc to louc. 

Sian. And may you proue fir Maftcrofyour Art, 

Luc. While you i weetedeerc prouc Mittrclfe of my heart. 
Her. Quickeprocctdcrs many now tclhnel pray, 
Youtha.durfH'wcarctha you miftris Bianca 
Lou’d mein the world lo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpighcfull Loue viKonftant womankind, 

I tell thee L ' fio fins is wondcrfull. 

Hor. Miftakc no more, 1 am not Lijio, 

Nor a Mulinan as I ieeme to bee, 

But one that fcorne to liue in this difguife 3 , 

Forfuch aoueasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Gadoi fucha Cuilion ; 

X.iow fir, that 1 aracall’d Hortenjio. 

Tra. Signior Hortenjio 3 1 haue ofeen heard 
Of your inure aftc£f ion to Bianca, 

Andfinee mine eyes arc wicnclkof her lightnelTe, , 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Fbrfwearc Bianca',&nd her loue for cuer. . . , 

Her. See how they kifte and court Signior, Lucentio > , 
Hcerc is my hand, aud heere I firmly vow. 

Neuer to woo her more., but do fori wearc her 
As one "vn worthy all the former fauors 

That I haue fondly flatter’d them witlialh 

Tra. And hecic 1 take the like ynfained oath# 
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w«ertomarrie with her, though (he would intreate, 

Ji, m , ha, fee how beaftly flie doth court him, 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworae 
For me, that I may furcly keepe mine oath. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day es paffe, which hath as long lou d me, 

As I haue lou'd this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

• And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindneffein women , not their beauceousioekci 
Shall win my louc, and lo I cake my leauc, 

Inrefolfttion.as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, bletle you with fuen grace, 
Aslongcthco a Loucrs blctred cafe : 

Hay , I haue tanc you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworneyou with Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranio youieft, but haue you both forfworae me i 
Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Luc. Then we arc rid of Lijio. 

Tra. l’faith hec’l haue a luftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and weeded in a day. 

Bian. God giuc him ioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. 

Btanca. He (ayes fo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he n gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Btan, The taming (choole ; what is there luch a place } 
T ra. I miftris, and Pctruchio is the matter, 

Thattcacheth tnckes ekuen and twentic long* 

To tame a fnrew, and char me her chattering tongue# 

Enter Biendello . 

Bion t Oh Matter, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I am dogge.wcarie, but at lalf 1 1 pied 
Anantient Angcllcommmg downeche hill, 

Willfctuethe tu.ne. 

Tra. W hat is he Biondello l 

Eton. Mafttr. a Marcantant,or a pedant, 

1 know net what’but formall inapparcll, 
in gate and countenance furely like a Father* 

Luc. And-what of him Tranio ? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and cruft my tak, 
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lie make him gladtofcemc Vincentio, 

And giue allurancc to Baptifta LMinola^ 

As ifhe wercthe right Vincentio. 

Par" Take me your lone, and then let me alone* 
Enter a Pedant. . 

Fed. Godfaueyou fir, 

Tra. And you fir, you ate welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or are you at the far theft.? 

Ped: Sir at thef 3 t:helifora weekeortwo. 

But then vp farther, and as fane as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolic, if God lend ine life. 

Tra. What Countrey man 1 pray ? 

Ped. QlCMantua. 

Tra. Of MantnaSit, mat rie God forbid. 

And come to Padua careldTc of your life. 

Ped. My life Hr? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Tra. ’Tis death for any one in C Mantua 
To come to Padua > know you not the caufe ? 

Your drips are ftaidac Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatequarrell’twixt yonr Duke and him, 
Hath publiOi’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis niaruaile, but that you are but newly come, 

You might h:ue heard n eife proclaim’d about. 

Ped, Alas fir, it is worfe for me then lb, 

For I liauft biKsjor monic by exchange 
From Florence and mult heere deiiucr them.- - 

Tra, Weilfir,todoe youcourtefie. 

This will 1 doe, and this I will aduife you, 

Firftteli me, haue you euerbeenc at Pifai 

Ped. I fir, in Pi fa haue 1 often bin, 

Pi/a renowned for grant Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio ? 

ped, , 1 know him not, but I haue heard of him ; 

A Merc Sunt of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and iooihto fay. 

In count’nance Somewhat doth rcfcmblc ycu. 

Eion. As much as an apple doth an oy tier, arid all 
- Tra, Tofaue your life in this cxteuncie, 
f This f&uoy will 1 doe you foj his ’ ake. 
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Ani thinkc it not the wot ft of all your fortunes, 

Tim you are like to S it Vincentio. 

Hit name and credit (haM you yndmakc , 

Andintny houfeyoti (hall be friendly lodg d, 

Looke tbit you take vpon you as you (hould , 

You vnderftand roe fir : fo fhall you flay 

Till you hau done your bufinelTe in the Citie : 

If, hi be court’fie fir, accept of it. 

/W. Oh. fir 1 dee , and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

.Tra. Then goc with me, to make the matter good, 
This by the way 1 let you yndciftand , 

My father is heere look’d for euerie day. 

To pallc allurancc of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one B apt if as daughter heere: 
Inallthefecircuroftances lie inftrud you. 

Got with me to cloath you as becomes you. 




Exeunt.' 



Affus QuartuStScend Prima. 



Enter Katberina and Cjrumio* 

Gw* No, noiorfepth I dare not For my life. . 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more hi* fpicc appeares. 
What, did he manic me to famifh me $ 

Beggers that com evnto my fathers doorc, 

Vpon intreatie haue a prelem almcs, 
hnot, eifewhere they ineete with chaiide s 
But 1 who ncucr k#ew how to mtreate, 

Ndrncuc-r needed chat 1 (hould mtreate* 
AmftaruMforineate, g’ddictor hukcoffleepe : 

Wich oathes kept waking, and with bnwlingfed , 

.hac which fpights me more then all chcfc wants, 

Qoes it vnder name or perFed loue;- 
As who (hould lay if I fhould fleepe or eatc , 
y ' Wc ^dead’;y [icknelTc^or clfe preiem:* death* 

aft 
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I care not what, fo it be wholfome foode. 

Cjru. W hat lay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate. ' Tis paffing good, I prethee let roe hatte iu 
Cjru. I fcare it is too chollerickc a meate. 

How fay you to a tat Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate » I like it well, good G runt to fetch it me* 

Gru. I cannot tell, I fcarc ’tis chollerickc. 

Wbatfay you to a peecc ot Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate. A dilh that 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Gru. J but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Becfc and let the Muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay then I will not, you (hall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Beefe of <7 rumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or anything thou wilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flaue, 

BeatsUm 

That fecd’ft me with the veric name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee , and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric : 

Go get thee gone Ilay. 

Enter Eetruckio, and Hor tenfio with meate „ 
rPetr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a-mort ? 

'Hor. Miftris, whatchecrc? 

Kate Fairbascoldascanbe-o 
Pet. Flucke vp thy fpirits, looke checrefully vpon me7 
Heere Louc,thou fecit how diligent I am, 

To drefie thy meate my idle, and bring it thee, 

I am furefwect Kate, this kindneffe merits thankes. 

Whar, not a word i Nay then thou lou’ft it not : 

And all my paincs is farted to no proofe. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. Iprayyouleticftand. 

Tet. The pooreft (eruice is repaidc with thankes. 

And fo fhall mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. ithanke you fir. 

Her. Signiot Petruchio, fie you are to blame ; 
ComeMiftris Kate, He beare you coropanie 

Petr, Eatc it vp all Her tenfold thou loueft mcc; 
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Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Kate cate apace jand now my home Loue. 

Will we returne ’Auto thy Fathershou.e, 

And reuell it as brandy as the. belt, 

Withfilkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, s 

Wi-h ruffes and , uffes, and Fardingalcs, and thinges. 
With Scarfes and fannesr and double ^ange ol brau ry. 
With A mb r Bracelets, Bead s, and all this koau ry. 

What haft thou din'd ? f he Tailor ftayes thy lcalus* 

To dcckethy bedte with his rolling realure, 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, let vsfeetheie ornament* 

Enter Hab rdnfber 

lav forth the Gownc. Whacnewes vvuhyoufir? 

Pel. Heere is the cap your vtyjtlhip did beipeaSCCi 
Pet. Why this was moulded oira po.rcnger, 
AVduetdnh Fie, fic.'tislewd and filthy, , 

Wliy’cisa cockle or a wallnui-lhtll, 

Akaack,atoy, a trieke, a babies cap : 

Away with it come let me haue a b’ ggcr. 

Kate. lie hauc no bigger, this dotn fit the tune. 

And Gendcwotr enweare iuc’n caps as theie. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you Shall haue one too, 

And not till then. 

Hor. That willtiotbc in haft. 

Kate. Why fir T tuft I may haue lcauc ro-fpeake,. 
Andlpeake I will. I am nochilde, no babe, 
lour be ttn haue indur’d;nc fry myininde 
Andifyoucnnot, belt you Hop your earcs. 

My tongue will tell the anger of m; heart, 

Oi clfeiny heart concealing it will btcakc. 

And rather then itfinll, Twill be iree,' 

Euen to he Vitermoft as I pleafe in words. 

Pet. Wh thou laieft true, it is a pilcric cap, 
Acuftardcoffen a bauble, afilken pie, 

J louc . hee well in that thou likrft it not. 

Kate. Loue me, or loue me not, 1 like the cap. 

Audit 1 will haue,or 1 will hauemone. # 

Pet. Thy gowns why 1 ; come Tailor 1® c vsfef 4 So 





7 he Taming of the Shre^. 



Oh! 



I: 

i H | 



tit 



i mercie God, what masking iluftc is heerc ? 

Wbatsthis? a (lccuc?'cjshke a de.ni-cannon, 

What, vp and downs earn'd like an apple Tart? 

Heersfnip, andnip,andcut,andlliihandlhlh, 1 

Like to a Cenfor m a barbers Ihoppe : 

Why what a riemls name a Tailor cai’il thou this ? 

Her. I Ice fliers like to haue neither cap nor gowne. 

Tai. You bid me make it orderiic arid well, 

According to thefafinon, and the time. 

Pet. Marricand dtdsbutifyou beremembred, 

I did not bid vou marre it to the time. 

Goe hop me ouec euery ketmell home. 

For you Hull hop without my cUftcmefir : 
die none of it ; hence, make your belt of it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better fa'fliion’d gowne, 

More queint, morcpleafing, nor more commendable : 

Belike you mcanc to make a puppet of me. 

‘Pet. Why true, he meanesto make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. Shefaies your Worfhip meanes to make a puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monllrous arrogance : 

Thou ly eft, thou thred } thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile, 

Thou Flea, thou Nic, thou w inter cricket thou : 

Brau’d in mineowne houle with a skeineof thred: 

Awayrhou Uagge,thou quancitic, thou remnant, 

Or I Ihall fo be-mcteihcc with thy yard, 

As thou (hale thinke on prating whil’if thou liu’ft : 

I celltlice 1, that thou haft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your worlhip is decciu’d, the gowne is made 
Iuft as my mafter had dire&ion : 

Cjrumio gaue order how it Hiould be done. 

gru. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftuffe. 

Tail. .But how did you defire it flinuld be made ? 

9 ru - Marrie fir W'ith needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requtft to haue it cut ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail. 1 haue. 

gru. Face not mce : thou had brau’d many men 
ms I will r.titherice fac'd nor brm’d. l fayvnto tliee 
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Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid hilts cm it t® pcecttj 
Ergo thou lieft. • 

Tail. Why heere is the note of the telmon to teftifie. 
pet. Read it. . 

Gru. The note lies in’s throate ifhefayl faidfo. 

Tail. Inprlmisa Ioofe bodied gowne. 

Gru. Mafter , ifeuerl faid loofc-bodicd gowne , few meins 
the Skirts of it, and beats sue to death with a boctoise of browse 
thred : I faid a gowne. 

Pet. Procccde. 

Tail. With a fmall cotnpaft cape. 
gru. I confeirethecape. 

Tail. Withatrunkcfleeue. 
gru. I confetti two flecues. 

Tail. The llceues curiotifly cut. 

Pet, I there’s the yillainie* 

Gru. Errori’th bill fir, error i’th bill? I commanded the Sceuea 
fliould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpen 
thee, though thy litle finger be armed in a thimble. . 

Tail. This is true that I fay, and l had thee in place where,, 
thou (houldft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraightttake thou the bill, giuc me 
meate-yard, and (pare not me. 

Her. God- a- mercy grumio, then he Ihall haue no oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefc the gowne is not for me. 
gru . You are i’th right fir, ’tisfor my miftris. 

Pet. Go takeic vp vnto thy mailers vfe. 
gru. Villainc, not for thy life : Take vp my Miftreffe gowne 
for thy mafter. vfe. 

Pet. W hy fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. Oh fir. the conc u is deeper then you thinke for : 

Take vp my Miftris gowne to his mailers yfe. 

Oh fie, fic, fic. 

P et. HortenCio , fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paide. 

Go take i. hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

' Tailor, lie pay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
Takenoynkindnelle of his haflie words : 

Away I fay , commend me to thy mailer. Exit Tail . 

Pf *. Well come my Kate 9 wc will vnto your fathers. 
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Buen inthefe hcnefl meane habiliments? 

Our purfes (hall bt proud , our garments poorc : 

For ’tisthe minde .that makes the bodic rich. 

And as the Sunncbrcakcs through the daikeft cloudy 
So honor peerethinthe mcancli habit. 

What is the lay mere precious then the Larke? 

B ecaul'e his feathers are more beautiful l* 

Or is theAdder better thenthcEele, 

Becaufe his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the w<wfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane array. 

If thou accounted!! it fliame, lay it on me, 

And therefore frohke, we willhence forthwith. 

To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe* 

Go call my men,andletvsflraighttohinR } . 

And bring our horfes vnto Long lane end , 

There will we mount, and thither walke on foot®, 

Let’s fee, 1 thinks ’tis now fomefeuen adocke. 

And well we may come thereby dinner time. 

Kate. I dare allure you lir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet . It (hall be teuen ere 1 go to horfe : 

Looke what I fpeake, or do,or thinkc to doe* 

You are (till eroding it, firs let ’t alone, 

J will not goe to day, and ete.I doe, 

]t fliallbc whata clpckl fay itis. 

Hoy. Whyfo this Gallant will command the funtvo> 

EttterTranio , and the Pedant dreft like Vincentio. 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfc, pleafeityouthas I calL. 

« Ped . I what eife. and but I be deceiucd, 

Signior 'Baptifta may remember me 
Mecre twem j yeares a goein Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftus, 

'Tis well, and hold your ownc in a ny cafe 
With iuchauflernic as lengeth to a father. 

Enter Biemdelle. 

"End. J warrant you hut fir here comes your bey, 
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*TwSregood hewcerefchool’d. i 

Tra. Fcarc you not him : urra Blonde Ho, 

Now dee your dutie throughlie I aduifc you: 

Imagine ’twere the righ Vtncentio. 

Butt. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But hall thou done thy errand to Baptifta. 

Sian. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that yeu look’tfor him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’arc a tall fellow, hold thee that to drrokc, 

Hecre comes Baptifta : let your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifta and Lucentio : Pedant booted 
and bare headed . 

Tra. Signior Baptiftayou are happiliemet : 

Sir, thisis the Gentleman I told you of, 

Ipray you Hand good father to me now, 

Glue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : fir by y our leauc, hauingcomc to Tad tea 
To gather in fome debts , roy fon hucentto 
Made me acquainted with a waightic caufe 
Ofloue betewfeene your daughter and birofclfe a 
Andforthe good report I hearc ofyou, ^ 

Andfortheloue he beareth to your daughter. 

And Iheeto him : to llay him not too long, 

1 am content magoodfathetscare. 

To ha lie him roatchc, and if youpleafe to like 
Noworfe then 1 vpon fome agreement 
Me (hall you findc rcadne and willing 
With one conlentco haue her fo beftowed; 
for curious 1 cannot be with you 
Signior Baptifta , of whom I hcare fo well. 

Bap. Sir,pardonmc in what lhaue to fay, 

Tour plainnejfe and yout IhortnclTe plcafe me well 

flight true it is your fon Lucentioheie 

Both leue roy daughter, and I3,e louethhim 

both diflemble deepely their affections: 

And therefore if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father you wili deale withtaim, 

A«d palfc my daughter a lufficient dow«i 
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The snatch is made and all is done, 

Tcur fonne fhall hauc my daughter with confcnc. 

Tra. I tbanke you fir, where then doc you know bell. 

We be affied and fuch alTurance unc, 

As fhall with either parts agreement ftand. 

Bap- Not in my houfe Lu cents o for you know 
Pitchers haue cares, and 1 haue manic feruants, 

JBefides old G remio is harkning ftill. 

And happilic we may be interrupted, 

. Tra. Then at my lodging, andic tike you, 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
WeelepalTc the bufintficpriuately and well : 

Send for your daughter by your feruanthere. 

My boy fi-jall fetch the Scriuener prefentlie, 

1 he worft is thisthat at fofknder warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and {lender pittance, 

Bap, It likes me well: . ’ • , 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her readie feigntt: 
And if you will tell what hath hapned, 

Lucent to s father is arriuedin Padua, 

And how (lie’s like to be Lucentios Wife, . 

Biond. I pray the Gods flie may vv«h oil roy Heart, 

T r an. Dallie not with the Gods, hut get thee gone. 

Enter ‘Peter* 

Signior Baptifia fhall I leadc-tht way. 

Welcome one mcllc is like to be your cmac ) 

Come fir we will btuci it in Pija. v xsm u 

Bap* I follow you. 

Enter Lncentio and B tondcilo. 

Bion* Cambio. 

Luc. What fail thou Biondcllo. 

•Biond. You fcw my Maftcr wmkc tad laugh vpon f • 

Luc. Biondcllo^ what ©f that? , expound 

Biond. Faith nothing : buthas left me here bchtndc to p 
the meaning or moriall of his fignes and tokens. 

Luc. I prav thee moralise them. . , . 

Biond. Then thus : Bafufia is fafe talking With the de 

lather of a deecnfuil ionne 
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^^HS^iristo be brought by you to the fupper, 

L lm . ThVddPriefl at Saint Luk& Church is atyour com- 
mand atall houres. 

°tU, expea they are bufied about a counter- 
feit aflurance: take you afiurancc of her, fampreutle£to ad 
35^, to ch’ Church take the Pncft, Clarke, and tome 

fuff.cient honeft witneffes: f 

If this beenot that you looke for; 1 haueno more to fay, 

Bat bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day . 

Luc. Hear’ft thou Biondello. . , . n , r , P( . 

Biond . I cannot tarrie: ! knew a wench married man atter- 
nooneas fhc went to the Garden for Parlcley toftufte a Rabic,and 
fo may you fir: and fo adew Gr, my Maficrbath appointed me to 
gee to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come agamlt you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc. 1 may and will, if fliebe fo contented : 

She will be plea sd, then wherefore fliould 1 doubt s 

Hapwhat liapmay, Ilcrcundly goabouther : 

It fhall go bard if Cambio go without her* Suit. 

Enter Tetruchio KateBortenJto. 

Petr. Come on a G od sname^ncc more towards our fathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goedly fhincs the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunnc: it is not Moone-light now* 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that fhines fo bright. 

Kate. lkRowitistheSunncthatfhine,fobr3ghc. 

Tet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’smy lelic-. 

It (hall be moone, or ftarre,or what 1 lift, 

Qrerel iourney to your Fathers houfe: 

Got on, and fctchour horfcsbacke againe 
Eutr more croft and crcft.riothingbut croft, 

Hort. Say ashefaies,or we fhall ncucr goc 
Kate. Forward I pray, fmee we hauccome fo farr, 

•And beitmeone, or Sunne-, or what you plcafe; 

And if you plealc to call it a rufh Candle ; 

Henceforth 1 voyyc it fhall be fo for m,e. 
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Petr. IfayicistheMoone. 

KateX know it is the Moonc. 

Petr. N iy then you lye it is thebleffed Sunnc, 

Kate. Then God be bleft, it is the blcllcd fun, 

Bar funne it is not, when you lay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your minde ; 

What you will haue it nam’d, euen that it is. 

Audio itftiall befofor Katherine. 

Mart. Pe track to , goe.thy wayes, the field is won, 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlc fhould run 
And not vnluck lly againft the Bias : 

But fofc : Company is camming here. 

Enter Vincent is. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away : 

T ell meefwccte Kate, and tell me trucly too, 

Haft thou beheld a frefher Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes •• 
Whatftarrsdofpanglc heauen wsthfuch beatific, 

As thole twotyesbecomcthatheaucnlyface? 

Faire louely Ma:dc, once more good day to thee: 

Swcece Kate embrace her for her beauties fake . 

Bert. A wii 1 make the man mad to make the woman of hiss, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frelh, and fvveetc, 
Wbethcraway, or whether isthyaboadc/ 

H ippy the parents of fo faire a ci tilde ; 

Happier theman whom fauourable ftars 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how nowKate, 1 hapethou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old-, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou fail! he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

That haue bin fo bedazlcd with the funne, 

That.euery thing I lookonfeemeth greene: 

Now I perceiue thou arc. areuerenc Father; 

Pardon I pray dice for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandlire, and with all make know* 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 

W eeflialibc ioyfull of thy company * V 




Shre^>. 

fin , Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

that wiihyoar ftrangc encounter much atmfdc me: 

My name is call’d Vincentto, my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, there to uifue 
A foaneef mine, which long I haue not leer.e. 

Petr. What is his name? 
ftne. Lucentio Gentle fir. - 

Petr. Happily met , the happier for thy tonne : 

And now by Law , as well as reuerent age, 

1 may intitle thee my louing Father, 

' The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder not,’ 

Nor be not grieued, (he is of good efteeme. 

Her dowrie wealthic, and of worthie birth; 

Befide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufeofany noble Gentlewoman 
Let me imfcrace with old Vincentio , 

And wander we to fee thy honeftfonne, 

' Whowillof thy arriuall be full joyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafare, 
like pleafanc trauailors to breafce a ieft ^ 

Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. 1 do affure thee father fo it is. • 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For o«r firft merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt. 

Her. Well Petruchio, this has put me in heart 
Hauetomy Widdow.andiffhc froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortenjio to b c vnto ward. S xit 

£nter.Biondcllo, Lucentio and Bianca, Grerrno 
is out before. 

Bond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the Prieft is ready. 

Luc. 1 flic Biondello- but they may chance concede thee as 
home therefore leau evs. ' Exit. 

Bisnd, Nay faith’ lie fee the Church a your backe, 

Andthcncomc backe to my miftris as fooneas I can.. 

Ljre. I maruailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petr tick io , K ate, Vincentio , fjntmo 
With, attendants. 
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Petr. Sir here* the doorc,chi$ is Lucentioshoxxfc, 

My Father* beares more toward the Market-place, 

Thither mull 1 and hcere I leaue you fir. 

Vin. You ftiall notchooie but drinke before you go 
I thinkc I (hall command your welsome here'; 4 

And by all likelihood fonie cbeere is to ward. Knock 

Grew. They’re bufic within, you were beft knocke lowi«. 

Pedant look?* out of the window, 

Ped, What’s he that kaockes as he would beatc dovmc tk; 
gate ? 

Vin. IsSignior Lucentio within fir? 

Fed. He’s within fir, but not to be fpoken withall. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two# 
make merric withall. 

Fed. Kcepc your hundred pounds to your fclfe, he ftiallneci 
none fo long as I liue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was belouedinP^sdot 
you hcare fir, to leaue fnuolous circumftancesjl pray you tellSig. 
nior Lucentio that hisFachcr is come from ?#/^,andishecreattiit 
doorc to fpcake withhim. 

Fed, Thou lieft his Father is come from and tare loot 

ing out of the window! 

Vin. Art thou bis Father? 

Ped. 1 fir, fo his mother fay cs if 1 may beleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knauttif 
totakevpon youan other mans name. 

Ped*. Lay hands on the villaine, I belceueaincanesto cons 
fomc bodie in this Cicie vnder my countenance. 

Enter Btond-llo. 

Bint. I haue feene them in the Church together, God P 
them good fli pping : but who ishecre rminc old Maftcr Vina ’# 
now we are vndone and brought to nothing. 

Vin. Conic hither crack hempe. 

Bion . 1 hope! may choofcSir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot metf 

Biond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, tor in 

faw you before in all my life. , a. 

Vine. What, you notorius villaine, didft thoo neuet 
Ji^aflris father, Vincent is ; ^ 
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Bion. What my worfliipfull old maftcr ?ycs marrie fir fee 
where he lookes out of the window. ' 

Vm Illfo indeedc. Hebeates Btondello. 

Brn Hclpe.helpc, helpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 

ttdan. Help, fonne, helpeSignior 

Tet. prethee .Kate let’s (land afide and fee the end of thr# 
camroucrfic. 

Enter Pedant with f eruants , 3 aptifia, Tranto . 

Trd sir wlut are youchat offer to bcate my feruant ? 

7 . ■ ‘ vvhatam 1 fir: nay what areyou fir : ohiromorcallGods: 

anaaciratainehat : oh 1 am vndone, 1 am vndone: while Iplaie 
the good husband at how, my lame ttndmy ftrumtlptad ell 
atthevniucrficie. 

Era. How now what's the matter ? 

Bavt. What is the man lunaucke ? 

Tra.Sit, you feeme alober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
bucyour words Ihew you amad man ; why fir,whatcerncsit you, 
if I wearePearle and gold: 1 thanke my good father, I am able 
comaintaine it. 

vin . Thy father : ohvillame, he is a Sailc-makcr m Berime. 

Bap. You Miftakefir,you miftakefic.praie what do you think 

ishisname? , , , t 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name : I Haue brought 
himvpeuer fusee he was three yeeres old, and his name is Trento . 

Ped. Awaic, away mad atTc, hhrutncisLucentto, and he is 
nine onelie fonne and beire to the lands of me figtuor Vincent to, 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Maftcr ; 1 ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is tny fonne Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call forth au officer : Carrie this mad knaue to the Iailc: 
Fithcr B aptifia, 1 charge you fee that he be forth camming. 

Vine. Carrie mec to the laiic ? 

(jrc. Staie officer , he (hall not go to prifon . 

Bap. Taikeaotfignior Gremio :I fay hclliallgoetoprifon. . 

ffre. r ake heede fignior Baptifia , left you be conicatche i» 
dus buGneffe : I dare l wcare this is the right Vusceutia. 

Btd. Sweated thou dar’ft, _ , 
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gre. Naie, I dare not fweare it. 

Tran. Then thou were beft fay that I am not Lueemie, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be figniot Lucent to. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter B tends llo^ Lac ratio and Bianca 
Vin. Thus Grangers may be haild and abufd ; oh monftieut vih 
laine. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,deuic him, forfweajsi 
him, ordfewee arcallvndorie. 

Exit B tor dell o , Tranio and Pedant as f aft as may be, 

Luc. Pardon fwectc father. Kneele , 

Vin, Liues tiiy fweetefonne? 

Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Lucentio ? 

Luc. Hcere’s Lucentio , right lonnc to the right Vince nth, 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes blcer’d thine cine. 

Gre. Hcere’s packing with a witnelTc to dcceiue v$all 0 
Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio , 

That fac’d and brautd me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Biancas lone = 

Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio, 

While he did bcare my countenance in the Towne, 

And happilie I haue arriued at the laft 
Vnto the wifhed haticn of my bliffe : 

What Tramo did, my felfe euforft him te ; 

Then pardon him fweetc Father for my fake. 

Vin. lie flu the villaincs nofc that w ould haue fent me to t« 
2ailc. 

Bap. But doe you heare fir, hanc you married my daughter 
■without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Fcarenot Baptifta, wee will content you, go to: 
but 1 will in t© be reueng’d for this villanie. £xit. 

Bap. And I to found the depthof this koauerie, Exit. 

Luc, Lookenot pale Bianca, thy father will not frovvnc 

ffc-e I .Viycsks as dough, but lie in among the reft. 
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Z r ' What aft thou afnam’d of me? 

C- / No fir God forbid, but afham’d to kifTc • 

Why then let’s home againe : ^ cS ini^W 

Kate. Nay.I Wllgiucthceakiffc now p«y Lotte ft Y- 
% tr. Isnottbis well? come myfvveete to. 
gjtter once then neucr,for neuer too late. Exeu 




Jttus Quintus . 



freer Baptifta, Vincent to, gremio, the Pedant, fj"™** 9 **" 
liaZa Tranio, Biondello grume, andwtddow e 
3 Theferuingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet. 

Lac . Atlaft, though long, out jarring notesagtee* 

And time it is when ra ging warre is come , 

Tofmile at feapes and perils oucrblowne : 

My faire Bianca bidmy father welcome. 

While I with fclfc lame kinaneffe welcome thuve. 

Brother Petruchio, filler Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy lowing madow: 

Ftaft with the beft, and welcome to my hculc, „ 

My banket istoclofe our ftomakes vp 

After our great good checre : pray you fit °W 
Sor now wee fit to chat as well as eatc. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and cate ar. ea * 

Bap. Tadua affcords this kindnefle forme Pe trucks#, 

Petr. /W«<* affords nothing butwhatis * in « e ; ■» 

Hot. For both ourfakes 1 wouldthatword were true, 
tr Tet, Now for my life Hortenfio f ca *** ^ ^ ■ 

wid. Thenneutrtruft meiflbeaffcatd. , 

Tetr, Yeuatc vetyfenfible, and yet yw miffe * 1 ? 
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X mean® Bortextio is afcard of you. 

Wid. He that isgiddie think es the world turnaround, 
Petr, Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris ho w meane you that ? 

jvid. Thus 1 conceiue by hinu 

Petr. Conceiues by me, how like* Hertenjimthzt ? 

Bor. My Widdow faycs, thus (he concciuts her talc. 

Petr. Vene well mended : kilFe him for that good Widdow. 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkesthe world tutr.es round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

rpid . Your husband being troubled with a (hrevv, 
Meafuresmy husbands forrow, by his woe s- 
And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie meane meaning. 

Wid. Right. 1 meane you. 

Xat. And l am meane indeed, refpeftingyou. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Bor , TohttWiddonv . 

Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down, 
Bor. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like as Officer .• ha to thee Lad. 

‘Drinkes to Bertenjio. 

3 at. How likes Grcmio thde qui eke wit ted folkes.? 
gre. Bdeeue me fir, they But together well, 

3 tax. Head, and But an haftie witttd bodie. 

Would fay your Head and But were head and home,. 

Via. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

3 ian. J, bur not frighted me, therefore lie flcepe againC,- 
'Petr. Nay that you fhallnotfince you haue begun; 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Biax. Am I your Bird, 1 meane to fliift mybuflv 
And then purfue me as you draw my Bow*. 

Y ou arc welcome all. Exit B ianca. 

Petr.- She hath presented mc,herefignior Trartio , 

This bird you aim’d at, chough you hit her not, 

Thcrfore a health to all that (hoi. and mift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucentio flipt melikehis Grav-hound, 
Which runs himfelfe and catchesfor hisMafter. 

Petr. A good fwiift Finnic, butfomething currilh. 
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>Tis well fir that you Bunted for your fclfe s 
/ S DeeK does hold you at abaye. 
nh oh Pretfichio ,Traxto hits you now. 
i r hanke thee for that gi<d goodTrantt 
frr. Confelle.confdfe, hath be not hit you here. 

*Zr h has alitle gald me 1 confcffe ; 

Andasthelcft did glaunce away from me, 

Sen co one it maim’d youtoo outright. 

■ l L Now in goodradnefle fonne Petrxcbto, 

Trliinkcthou haft thevaied llircw of all* 

Petr. Well I fay no : and therefore fir, affurance 3 
Let’s each onclcnd vnto his wife* 

Andhewhofewife ismoft obedient, 

Tocoroe at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall winthe wager which _we will propole. 

Eort. Content what’s the wager s’ 

Luc. Twenticcrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrowncs. 

Ileventure fo much of my Hawke or Ho , 

But twentic times fo much vpon my W» 5 « • v 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

Petr. A match 9 tis dones 
Her. Who fliall begin? 

Lw. That will I • 

Goc Biondelloy bid-your Miftfls come to me. . ^ 

Bit* I goc, . 

Bat. Sonne lie be you hilk, Bianca comes. 

Luc. Ik haue no halues ; Ik beare it all my l«Uc. 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what aewes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miflris fends you word 
That flic is bulk, and fhec cannot come. f „ . 

Petr. How ? (he’sbufie and (hce cannot come : « that an anl were? 

§re.\, and a kindc one too : 

Ptaic God fir your wife fend you not a worfc, 

Petr. 1 hope better. . . 

f Her. Siirai?««de// ! i,goeandmtrcatemy w»fe to come tome® 

forthwith, "«■ , . ZxH.Bion* 
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fit. Oh ho intreate her, nay then (he mwft noedes come, 
Her. I am affraid fir, doc what you can 

Enter Blonde lie. 

Yours will not be intreated: Now where’s my wife ? 

Sion. She fayes youhaue Tome goodly left in hand, 
She will not come ;ftiebid*youcome to her, 

Betr. Worfeand worfe, fhewill not come* 

Oh vild,intollerable, not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grnmlo , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me, 

Hor. I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap. Now by my hollidatn here comes Katerina. 
Kat , What is your will fir, that you fend for me ? 
tr. Where i s your filler , and Hcrten/ios wife i 
e. They fie conferring by the Parler fire. 
r # Goe fetch them hither, if they denie to come, 
me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 
fay, andbringthem hither llraight. 
jluc. Here is a wonder, if you talkc of a wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is: I wonder what it beads. 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life; 
An awfull rule, and right fuprcmacie s 
And to befhort, what not, that’sfwcetc and happie, 

Bap. Now fairc befall thee good Be truckle j 
The wager thru haft won, andl will adde 
Vnto their Ioffes tweatie thoufand crownc 
Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For flic is chang’d as flic had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay, 1 will win my wager better 
And ftiew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertue and obedience. 

Enter Kate, Blanca, and tviddow , . 
flic comes, and brings your f reward Wiw* 
Asprifoners to her womanlie perfwafion ; 
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Uterine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
oShthatbabls, throw it vnderfoote. 
hLJ Lord let me neuer hauc a caufc to fign. 

Till I be brought to fuch a film paffe. 

1 Bian Fie whata foolifli dutie call you this? 

Uc '. I would your dutie were asfoolilh too : 

The wifdome of your dutie fairc Bianca , 

- ' ... 

pT Katherine I charge thee tell W ° mCn ’ 

Pet, Come on l fay, and firft begin with her, 

W id. She (hall not* . 

Pet. I fay (he (hall, and firft begin with her. 

L, Filfic,vnknit thatthreatning vnkjnd brow. 

And dart not fcorncfull glances fromjthofe cies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour. 

It blots thy beautic, as frsfts do* bite the Meades,. 

Confounds thy fame, as whiilevvindes (hake faire budds, ^ 

Andin no fence is meete or amiable. . 

A woman mou’d, is like a founcainc troublec^ 

Miiddie 5 ill fecmingthickc* bereft of beautic* 

And while his fo, none fo drie or thirftie 

Willdaigne to fip, or touch ope drop or if# 

Thy husband is thy Lord, shy life* thy ^ c *P cr ’ 

Thy head, thy fouemgne :onc chat ^arcstor tnee g 
And for thy maintenance. Commits hh bodic 
To painfull labour, both by lea and land : 

T6 watch the night in ftormes , the day in cold* 

Whi’ft thou lyTl warmc at home, fecure ano 
And craues no other tribute at chy hands* 

But louc, fare lookes, and true obedience ; 

Too litlc payment for fo great a debt# 

Such dude as the fubieft owes the Prince* 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her husband • 

And when (he is froward,pceui(h 5 fallen* fowet* 

And not obedient to his honeft wills 
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. • * * ** ■' .• • •• - 

And" graceleffe Traiceer co her louing Lord? - 

• I am a foam’d that women are Co fimple. 

To offer warre, where they fhould koeclc for peaces 
Orlceke forrule, fupremaric^ and (way, *, 

When they arc bound toferue, leue, and ©bay. 

W hy arc our bodies fofc, and iweakc jandftuooth,, 

Vnapcto cjylc, and trouble in,thc world, , 

But that cur fofc conditions, and our harts. 

Should well agree with oar external! pares? 

Gofnc.corhe, you froward andviubk'wonncj 
My raindcharhbinasbiggeasone of yours, 

My heart as great, my region haplic inure, 

To bandic word for word, and frowne for frowne} 

But now I fee our Lauuces arc but ftrawes : 

Our ftrcngeh as w$akc, ourwcakcnc0cp.,ft compare* 

That teeming to bemoft, which we indeed leaft are, 
Thenvaleyour ftomack. s,foritisnoboocc, . J 

And place your hands bejo-w your husbands footer 
In token of wjiich dntie, if he plcafe, 

$1 y hand i,$ rcadictna/it do him eafe. 

Pfc Wfehcrs a wench i conic on, and kiffc 
Lnc* Well go thy wayes old Lad for thouifoalt ha’c. ' 

i r in. s Tis a' good hearing, when childrcnare toward. 

Z»c, But aharfo hearing, when women are fro ward. 
Come Kate, wee’i to bed, 

Ate three are married, but you two arefped. 

Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Exit Petruchh, 

fferten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a curft Shrew 
’Tis a wonder by your lc*ue,foe willta»’d^« 
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